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if [=TTERS Moral and Eatenatning 
9 P A R T It. 


LET T E R I. 
22 97 0 Lady Sophia, from Roſalinda, 
f 2 

175 FF a young Lady of Quality, relating 
2 I the true Occaſion of her flying 
2 | 27D) from France, and leaving ber Fa- 
* ther's Houſe in the Diſguiſe of a 
3 Country Girl; of her Arrival in England, 
3 y the Aſſiſtance of a faithful Friend; of her 
"3 Progreſs to a Country Farm-houſe; of her 
8 Reception there, as à Servant, in which is 
iroduced 2 beautiful Deſcription of a Coun- 
y Life; and laſtly, of her innocent Amour 
2&8 with à beautiful modeſt Youth, who lived in 
2 u adjacent Village. From Page 1 to 12 

A 2 LE T- 


The CON T E N- TS. 
LET TEES... 


To the ſame, returning her Ladyſhip many 2 „ 
| Thanks for all her ſolemn Profeſſions of 


Friendſhip, and her agreeable Raillery on 1 * | 


| ber new Country Gallant ; and aſſuring her, 
that ſhe is as perfetily at Eaſe, and contented | 
|, with ber new Station, as when ſhe lived in 
| | Muence, and the Sunſhine of a Court. 


From Page 13 to 16 


| 2] 
LETTERS MK 1 E 
To the ſame, aſſuring her of her firm Reſolu- © 1 | 
Lion to live for ever in her State of Obſeurity, þ 1 
rather than return to her Father, and be ö Teti 
obliged to renounce her Religion. 19 to 23 4 


| See the Sequel of her Story in the firſt Letter | | Zh 
| | of Part III. 9 +F 
; LETTER Ty. 4 Ep 
| From Lavinia 10 Laurinda, giving her an Ac- * 
count of her Viſit to Cleomira, and the zl 
| fects of it. 13 24127 15 
| | X. 
| L EL IT. v. 


To Belinda from Sylvia, giving her the wa . 
of her Story, related in the third Letter of 44 1 2 
Ft Part of theſe Moral Letters. 28 zo iy of 

LE T Hi. + h 
From Emilia to Leticia, giving ber an Accu inc 
of the Death of Amanda; ber Character 
large, and the little Concern ſhe ſberved i A 


ber 22 for the T lings of another World. The « 
TT 49 the 
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The CONTENTS. 
I cticia's Anſwer to Emilia, in which ſhe firſt 
- 8 r7efiefts on the Unhappineſs of ſuch an Edu- 


cation as Amanda's; and then introduces a 
beautiful Poem on. Solitude, inſcribed to 
75 3 Mes. ****, From Page 49 to 54 
5 L ET T E R VIII. 

T” From Emilia 2% Letitia, with Thanks for her 
A La ſeaſonable Poem; an Account of ber Bro- 


IJ ther's Death, and of the- Alleviation of her 
& Grief by bis Appearance to ber in an angelick 
4. | Form. 55 t0 58 


'y, Ay EL EFF E-R 
be eticia to Emilia, in which ſhe firſt gives an 
23 8 Account of her being at the Play, and ſeeing 


the Princeſs Royal there; then enters into 
pe Character of hex Highneſs, which ſhe ſets 
in the faireſt Light; and introduces at laſt 


* 4 | 4 Poem on Beauty. 59 to 63 G 
rf. LET 1 EMC 
4 7] 4 % my Lord ****, from Lyſander, giving a 


| Relation of the tragical End of his atheiſtical 
Valet de Chambre; with a true Copy of & 


e Letter written by bim after his 
8 Death. 64 70 75 


LETTER FE 


% bis Lordſhip, from the ſame; in which 15 
cla a Poem, milled, The Invocation. 


76 ta 80 


N 1 


un 6 


74 LE TT EK vr 
ldi e Sequel of the Story of Roſella, related in 
1 the tenth Letter of 5 firſt Part o Letters 


Moral and Entertaining. 981 % 
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The CONTENTS. 
LETTER MK. 

Ham Iſabella 20 Serena, giving an Account of 
her contracting an intimate Acquaintance | 


'F — 1 
* 80 


j with Semanthe, who, contrary io her Ex- 

N Pectations, proved a falſe Friend, and te | F 

[ crayed her moſt important Secrets. From 

ö Page 87 70 | Z 

ö LE 4 

| From Melinda to Oriana, giving an Account of 

1 ber Departure from her Brother*s Houſe, and 

pe real Occaſion of it; ; of her biring Lerſelf ® 

T1970 A Merchant's Lady, in order to conteal bet- 

Self, and of the generous Treatment ſhe met 

| with from her Maſter and Miſtreſs. 91 to 101 | 

. „„ I. &V, 1 

Fon **** 7, Euſebius, ſpewing a generous | 

[ Contempt of all ſublunamy Enjoyments, in the | 

| ſure and certain Hopes of a bleſſed Immor- 

i tality. 102 to 1060 pV 

E | LE TY N NN 1 15 

1 The Story of OLIxpA and SopHRONIA. 5. 

' Tranſlated from Taſſo's Jeruſalem, Book 2. ® 7 

. 107 1 N 

EW I. ETI. — 1 1 E 

| From Bellamour, relating the Sequel of. his 

Paſſion for Almeda, mentioned in the 975 

| L.elter of the firſt Part of Letters Moral 

and Entertaining. 118 7 127 FO 

err NW, C 

| From Hermione to Lady Mary, ber 56, Y 
.|t juſt before her Death. 128 to 131% 
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re CONTENTS. 
9 LET F BR XIA; 

"Fo ****, from Ariſtus, giving an Account of 
4 the fu FT Death of his Neo Br ide, Er minia, 
7 who was ſurprized with the fatal Meſſage 
3 12 Death in the Chapel, whilſt the ſacred 

Kites were performing. From Page 132 


40 135 
1 LETTERS XX. 

From Clerimont to Lycidas, on the Vanity of 
all ſublunary Enjoyments, and the ſubſtantial 
1 0 ae of an immortal State. 136 to 139 
2 4 LETTER AM 3 

© be Earl of ****, from Antonio, acknow- 
(um the Raſhneſe and Folly he was guilty 
£9 in ſending his Friend a Challenge, and 
the Generoſity of his Adverſury in ſparing his 


1 * after the Engagement. 140 70 142 
7 1 LETT KM MARE 
6 1 7 Þ Valerius, from an Engliſh Merchant, giving 


an Account of his redeeming one Orramel, the 
1550 Son of a wealthy Baſſa in Conſtantinople; 3 
and of the friendly Return made bim by the 


10 * Mahometan. 143 70 150 
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1 of Letters Moral and Entertaining. Hon 
1 Page 151 to 50 
| LETTER Vl b 
| Another to the ſame, being the Concluſion of the BY 
| foregoing Romance; in which is introduced 
| a beautiful Paſtoral Dialogue, on the Works 4 
| of the Creation. 159 to 168 
| LE {+ - = al 3 i E 
A third to the ſame, giving her an Account of 
| tte Death of her Friend Sally; with an exat? Wro: 
1 Copy of the Letter which ſhe wrote ſome few b 4 5 
| Days before her Deceaſe. . 169 % 1 72 4 
| LET ( Iv: | 2 6 
l T o Carlos, from Alcander, relating his cri- 41 4 1 E 
1 minal Engagement with the beautiful Apa X 
| and the happy Stop put to the Execution of it 2 
1 by the Receipt of a Letter from Philander, 4 4 * 
i her Huſband, his intimate Friend, and ge- Y 20 
i nerous Benefactor. n 78 Rt 13 
EB FTE: Y; A 8 
Another to the ſame, with a beautiful J. 520 42 * 
tion of Taſſo*s Enchanted Foreſt. 179 to 1 89 4 
5 1; TL. N 2 
| From **** jg Albanus, endeavouring to demon- f 1 01 
hy ftrate, that a virtuous Life is preferable tu 
1 all the Allurements of Senſe, in which is in- 
1 ron 
troduced a Poem on Happineſs. 190 to 54 8 
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From Lindamor to Lucius, with an Ode n# D 


Love. . 197: 7% 202 
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LETTER vr 
From Silviana, giving an Account of her Man- 

4 ner of Life before her Marriage with the 


0 Earl of ****, From Page 203 10 213 
1 E 
89 rom Theophilus fo Mr. A----, with à poe- 


# tical Meditation on Death, 214 70 216 
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From Ariel to the Lady u, on the Wonders 
'W 17 the immortal World. 217 10 220 


LETTER-XE 


7 Amintor to Euſebius, giving an Account 
1 A H his Marriage with the Lady Diana x, 


ia, - Ws 


and of her ſudden: Death, cobich blaſted all 
it bis promiſed Happineſs , of his Travels af- 
er, ae, in order to divert his Melancholy, 
e. which proved ineffeftual ; concluding with 
7 erat ſerious Reflections on the immutable 
Sate of Happineſs which attends the Prac- 


ice of Virtue. & 221 t0 227 


1 I. E FT E R XII. 
Rother to the ſame, with a Divine Poem on 
our Saviour's Nativity. . EY to 230 


Y LET TER 

| j rom Lemira, to her Brother in France; gi- 
9 ving him a particular Detail of her Lover's 
S 3 concluding with a Poem on the 


WL Divine Veracity. 231 6 242 
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2% the Duke of Suffolk, from Mary 


Ta CONTENTS 
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From Evander to Herminius, with a Poem 4 
on Divine Love. From Page 243 to 240 


LET T ( 9 
From Polydore to Alonzo, giving him an Ac. 
count of his accidental meeting with his o 
Miſtreſs Aurelia; of ber Falſebood to vin, j 
and her criminal Converſation with Caſlan-* 
der; of his tyrannical Treatment of her, and 
ber luer Repentance of her ill Condubi * 4 
247 to 2 54 
LEFT ER XVI. AF 
From Roſamond to Henry II. a poetical Er. 9 
poſtulation with him on account of their cri- 
minal Converſation. Imitated from Drayton. * i 122 
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Ye Princeſs Mary, Henry VIPs younger 4 
Sifter, being in Love with the Duke of Sui- 
folk, was, for publick Reaſons, married „ 
ae XII. of France, who died in fix mT 7 
Months after. The Queen, being again a 
Liberty, writes the following Epiſtle to me 7 | 
Duke, her firſt Lover. 260 to 266 
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su 
2 


E 


Si "36Y bh 

4. 2 SS 

% * 
. 


N 4 
- 
1 1 
75 1 . * 
3 
{© 
a W , 
7-2 — 
y Fa 2h 
1 : 
©, * L O 
- ' 
- HO . 
'& * N I, 1 T 6 
q n 
4 * 9 : 
8 2 


1 ij LETTERS 1 LAURA to 
169 AUR EL IA. 


1 LETTER. I. | 
n Laura to Aurelia, firſt inveighing againſt 
be Pleaſures of a rural Life ; then repre- 


0 1 „ Tenne her Brother as an Infidel; and giving 
5 er an Account of his Syſtem of Tranſmi- 
75 * gration; concluding with her Diſlike of his 


Scheme, and her Unwilhingneſs to renounce 
5 ber Proſpefts of an immortal State. From 


„ Page 273 1% 279 
i LETTER I 


Y the ſame ; giving an Account of her Brother*s 
criminal Paſſion for Charlotte, his peculiar 
4 reatment of her, and her Deteſtation both 
ef bim and his impious Converſation. 280 


n to 284 
ſtle. 8 LETTER 3 
60 be ſame, giving ber an Account of her being 
ut- 


4 ᷑econciled to a rural Life, and of her Adven- 
gzure with tbe handſome Hermit. 285 to 


290 

3 1 T ER IV. T 
th: 4 He ſame, giving her a Relation of a ſecond 
260 -KNiſit which ſbe paid to the handſome Her- 
43 it, in Company with her Brother"s Miſ- 
tin Fre, the diſconſolate Charlotte; and the 
2724 Ee, which bis virtuous Deportment had 
* 1 upon ber; of her fincere Repentance for her 
4 Follies, and her earneſt Solicitations. to 
1 1 


The CONTENTS. 
be freed from the Power of ber licential 4 
Lover. From Page 291 0 2716 


| LETTER V. 4 
To the ſame, giving her an Account of. Char 
lotte's fincere Repentance, and her Uncle 
Reception of her into his Favour and Pre 
_ teftion thereupon. In the Concluſion 79 4 
gives her a Continuation of her Conferent'% 
with the handſome Hermit, who forete|: y 
bis approaching Fate, and endeavours i 
convince her, that the Hopes of Chriſtianit! "W 
are no Deluf ons. 2398 t0 30: F 
LAT = VI 1 
Wl | To the ſame, relating the Death of Philocle: F 
dhe handſome Hermit, according to hi 
A own Prediction; and of the important Effet 8 
„ ber abſolute Converſion from hi 
former Infidelity, and her firm Belief of " 
8 everlaſting. 304 0 30 
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1 | AmoreT to Corisca. De 
„ A 4 poetical Epiſtle from the infernal Region 

5 . Fo convince the fair licentious Unbeliever- 

1 tbe Certainty of a future State, and to furl P a = 
1 warn her of the Torments prepared for th 
MW who die without a ſincere Contrition and 851 © 
8 ' row for their Sins. 309 fo 3 E 
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7 p Lady SOPHIA, from a young Woman of 
G2 relating the Occaſion of her leaving 
ber Father's Houſe. 


1 


MAD AM, 


Here ever I am, it WT be a plea- 
ſure to you, I am perſuaded, 
to know I have found a retreat 

entirely to my own ſatisfaction: 

The occaſion of my flight and 

Wncealment, you are partly :conainied with; 

found my Father inflexible in his reſolution 
Vor. II. B = 


** 1 
x4 
— 


2 LETTERS Pit H. 
of marrying me to a Foreigner of great di- 
iy ſtinction, one of his own- principles, a bi- 3 
Wl gatted Papiſt. My Mother, you know, was 
a ſtrict Proteſtant, and by her marriage ar- 
tticles had ſecured her own liberty, and that 
of educating her daughters in the ſame pro- 
| feſſion: I was their only child, carefully in- FT 
ſiſtructed in thoſe ſacred Truths, which, by & 
'' the aſſiſtance of Heaven, I never will re- 
nounce, but rather give up my title to all Bl 
the dazling advantages the world can tempt pe 
me with. It is for this I am a voluntary 
exile from my father's houſe, who, after my 
mother's death, intrenched on my religious tl 
liberty, reſtrained me from the publick wor- f 
Wi ſhip, and forbid me reading my Bible. 
I Theſe ſeverities, with the French match he olſen 
| was treating for me, put me on the deſperate ptor 
adventure of privately quitting his family, 
N and ſecuring my freedom in ſome humble 
diſguiſe. No perſon on earth was privy 
to my deſign, but a near relation of my Moc 
mother's, a perſon of ſtrict honour and piety; W 
who encouraged me to ſacrifice every thing, us 
rather than renounce my faith, or break my 
peace with Heaven and my own conſcience. Mea 
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Moral and Entertaining, + 


4 1 got the habit of a country girl, and, 
4 Ich this gentleman's aſſiſtance, was carried 
ras to one of the moſt fertile counties in Eng- 


ar- ky, till we came near a large farm-houſe, 
lat which he had ſome be ge, and there 
r0- IB left me to make my own fortune. I went 
in- 4 with cautious ſteps *till I came to the 
by > J ance of a ſquare court, ſurrounded with 
re- WMhedge of haw-thorn in its full bloom. 
all l tre I met the miſtreſs of the family; ſhe 
apt k Peared young, and in a clean modeſt dreſs 
ary Mes perfectly agreeable: There was ſome- 
my ing in her aſpect ſo gentle and beneficent, 
ous * I could not help being intereſted in her 
7or- Melfare, from the firſt moment I ſaw her. 
ble. She was then dealing out the remains of a 
he fentiful table to a company of indigent 
rate Mople, who with lifted hands and grateful 
ily, Warts implored Heaven to reward her, in 
nble ak ouſand bleſſings. A very pretty boy and 
rivi l, with ſparkling eyes, and roſy cheeks, 
my . hl hanging on her apron ; who, to mi- 
ety; Mick their mother, gave away all the little 
ing, Wafure they had in their pockets to the 
my gars children; and then fell a crying, 


* the would not ſuffer them to pull off 
—_  : their 
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ſome that were bare-footed. 1 


any of that impertinent caution I expected) 


She then happened to want a ſervant, rather 6 


that ſprings from conſcious virtue: 


their own ſhoes and ſtockings, to give to 


As ſoon as ſhe had diſmiſſed her de- 
pendants, I offered my ſervice, and told her 
the diſtreſſes to which I muſt be expoſed, if M 
ſhe refuſed me. She perceived my concern 
was unaffected ; and ſeeing me young, with! 
the bloom of health in my looks, (without # 26 


ſhe agreed to receive me into her ſervice, 


to ſhare with her in the management of 
large family, than to be employed in any 
domeſtick drudgery. I know not why, but 
ſhe ſeemed pleaſed with me; and I wit 
equal content entered my new ſtation without 
any melancholy reviews of my paſt grandeur, 
the dignity of my birth, or the delicacy of 
my education. The glorious motive, fo. 
which I had reſigned the ſplendid vanitic ﬀ 
of life, gave an e alacrity to m 
mind, and filled it with that ineffable peac 


Be theſe celeſtial conſolations mine, „. 
Aud 1 the world, with all its pomp, re _ 2 


1a 


Moral Ad Faicahbiuns. 5 


[ I did not ſee my new Maſter *till the even- 
I pg, when he came home, with a train, not 
Ie beaus and powdered footmen, but of in- 
1 Quſtrious honeſt labourers ; ſome of his own 
1 1 5 ouſhold, and others hired by the day, 
hom he punctually paid at the cloſe of it, 


i | Epeating that rule of the ſacred Scripture, 
_ cu ſhalt not ſleep with the wages of an 
00 Hreling. He is a very grave man, twice 
ice. e age of his wife, a perſon of great pru- 
3 1 Ence, and unblemiſh'd honeſty; very hoſpi- 
= Able to ſtrangers, as gentle and compaſſionate 
any | 1 d his ſervants; country buſineſs is his great 
du! light, i in the management of which Heaven 


ith - as bleſſed him with uninterrupted proſperi- 
4 7, and vaſt increaſe. 


* The Farm-houſe is indeed ſomewhat an- 
eur, 
7 of 7 1 que, but ſpacious and pleaſant: A more 
i Y Precable ſituation cannot be imagined, nor 
tie N Eater variety of ſylvan ſcenes deſcribed 
f _ poetry, unleſs Mr. Thomſon's SprING and 
0 MMER SEASONS could riſe in one en- 
Wanting proſpect. The wide landſkip round 
© all my maſter's propriety; his ſnowy flocks 
N 1 te ranging on the hills, his grazing herds 
fg. z is through the plains; the mountains 


rc crowned with the great Creators boun- 


I al B 3 ty, 


6 LETTERS Part 11“ 7 


ty, and the vallies made vocal with ruſh 
praiſes. 7 


way 


| 40 
Theſe ſcenes of innocence and plenty brig Fu 
back the Patriarchal Ages to my view, and any 
give me a ſort of pious pleaſure. Methinks * nd 
I ſee the plains of Mamre, covered with the fall 
wealthy Hebrews flocks and herds ; or, ſhiſt. Set 
ing the ſcene, for the fruitful fields of Haran, q I 
the beauteous Rachel following her fleecy Ml 
charge, ſeems to come in view; Boaz and 
his reapers appeared to my fancy, in the 3 | | 
vial month of harveſt. In that chearful ! 
ſeaſon, here was no wild riot, no rude in- 2 
temperance; nothing but harmleſs merri- 1 er 
ment appeared among any of my maſter': { er 
domeſticks: As ſoon as they enter his ſer- Wea 
vice, he gives them a Bible, and The Praftic Fe pod 
of Piety; with ſtrict orders, that they apper H 2 
conſtantly on the Lord's Day at the pub! 
worſhip, unleſs they have ſuch an excuſe a 2 2 2 
they dare carry to the laſt tribunal. k Vi 
It will not be incredible to one of your re 
piety, that I can make myſelt eaſy, in a vaſy > 
of life fo different from the gayeties of 1 e. 
court, to which I haye been inured. I am not A . 0 
only eaſy, but really happy; my Miſtreſs, S.. 6 
who has a ſweetneſs of temper not to be 
equal 


4.88 


7 Moral and Entertaining. 7 
i qualled, is fond of me, and leaves me not 
L Fo be idle, but, which is much better, to 
L _ _ my own employment. You know 
my ftature is above the common height : 
. gd ſince I came here, I am rather grown 
taller, and ſomewhat more plump, ſo that a 
.- Fele buſineſs does me no manner of harm. 


an, I have entirely put off the fine lady, and 
cy 0 my court airs; I have almoſt forgot 1 
* a an Earl's daughter, and ſhould ſtart at the 


und of lady Frances; inſtead of that, I am 
ful 4 ain Roſalinda, without any other appella- 
. Won, but what the gentle ſwains now and 


in 8 
rri· þ hen give me, of a handſome laſs, or a pro- 
ern er damſel; with which I am infinitely better 


Neaſed, than when I was an angel, or a 
oddeſs, and impiouſly addreſſed in the ſtrains 
F adoration. If ever I return to the modiſh 


den 8 
lick Porld, I muſt learn to dance again, having 
e Werfcftly forgot to make my honours: I 


: ve made but one courtſey ſince I came 
1 ; re, and that was to a Squire, who, becauſe 
was ſomething low, and not finiſhed in 
e twinkling of an eye, catched me by the 
1 End, verily believing I was ſinking to the 

Pound in a fainting fit. I am not turned 
Wuaker, but I have laid aſide all ceremony, 
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or five ſpacious chimnies with pionies, holly- 
oaks, or branches of bays. Some part ot 
my time (and that the moſt delightful) 


ſter's children, the pretty boy and girl I men- 
tioned : While they are following their little 
ſports, 


the preſent Deity ſeems to challenge a natural 4 7 


8 LETTERS Part II 
and call every body in the village by their \'S 
chriſtian names; except my maſter and mi- T A 
ſtreſs, and the parſon of the pariſh, whom 
I cannot paſs by without telling you, he is a 
man of exemplary piety, of univerſal charity, 
and a great bleſſing to this place. * 
My ſplendid diſtinction of being the head 
fervant, as it grves me a pretence to 1 0 
my diſtance, and to be as reſerved as I think 
fit; ſo it frees me from any drudgery, but 1 
what is my own choice; the worſt of which is ; 
rubbing a long oaken table, that graces they 
hall, and is kept as bright as a looking- : 
claſs. My Saturday's work, is dreſſing four 


ſpent in rambling the fields, with my ma- 


I give up my thoughts to ſome inno- 
cent reverie, or pious meditation; to this the 
view of the fair creation invites me; here. 


homage, while he chears me in the glory 
of the ſun, refreſhes me in the fragrant 3 * 
breeze, is beauty 1 in the flowers of the field, 

w a 40 
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er an harmony in the nightingale's voice. 

| * V ith a ſort of ecſtaſy, I repeated Milton's 
Porning Hymn, to which the [talian tranſla- 

82 8 fon gives new life and * 


* Glorioſe opre tue tutte ſon queſte 
ad Paare del bene omnipotente; E' tuo 
ep WM Rueſto compeſto vniverſal, cotanto 


nk. 1 A mervigla bello; or qua'l ſarui 
but Oggetto di * tu Hello 

\ is Ineſfabil 

thes 


Mit I am not always in the ſublime ; I ſome- 


* th es deſcend to gather Cowllips and Dai- 

ty-4 s or purſue ſome gaudy Butterfly, with 

of Y pretty companions ; or pleaſe myſelf with 
8 d feſſing up their fine flaxen hair with tufts of 

5 wers. 

* 1 1 you will 8 are very g ouiltleſs a- 

* ſuſements; and if 1 ſhould tell you I have 

no. i amour, altogether as guiltleſs, dear lady 

the 4 2 


; Of : 8 
ere Theſe are thy glorious works, Parent of good! 
ura mighty ! thine this univerſal frame, | 
1 1 . hus wond*rous fair; ; thyſelf how wond'rous then 

ſp ſecakab! —ä — —— | | 


Milton's Paradiſe Loft, Bock v. l. 153. 


0 LETTERS Part 1.3 
Sophia, would you not believe me? I ſappotſ 1 


for me, you would believe him ſome poe- 


and garter) he is the handſomeſt youth tha We 


without the vices of a polite education: H. 


8 


you will aſk me, if my charms have capti ; 
vated the Lord of the Manor, or a Juſtice 
of the Quorum, or the High-Sheriff of the 'ſ 
County: Alas! my ambition ſleeps ; I ſhould #8 
not aim at theſe glorious conqueſts, not even 
in my beſt apparel; and in that, I muſt tel 
you, J am as fine as any ſhepherdeſs in aa Wb; 
Opera. But if you was to ſee the gentle 
youth, that I have the vanity to think ſighs 


tical form: he is ſo elegant, ſo beautiful, 
that when he appears, the ſcene is all Arca 
dia; and (except a certain perſon with a fta 


ever your eyes beheld. Nor will you wonder, 
when I tell you his deſcent is from a younge! 
branch of the S —— family, a race remark: 
able for heroes and beauties. By the extra 
vagance of his anceſtors, the eſtate has beer 
long ſunk to about two or three hundred: Wil 
year: This youth was left from his infancy ti At! 
the care of his grandmother, and bred 2 l Du 
well as her narrow fortune would allow ; bu F 
it is eaſy to perceive, he owes nothing but iu 1 


nature, which has given him every advantage. . 


f 


3 1 6 


1 


4 


8 
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3 about my own age, hardly turned of nine- 
pt, en. When I firſt ſaw him, he was ſitting 
De nder a ſhady beech, with an Engliſh Paſtor 


Yolo. 4 


the Fido in his hand; he appeared like another 
uld : donis, in the ſofteſt bloom of life. I cannot 
ven ie ſcribe him better than in the following 
tell Wrſcs, writ by lady B on another 
| An 6 b =: 

ntle 

ige # a V f2ultleſe ſhape appear'd with ev ry grace, 
Doe i pile beauty ſat triumphant in his face; 
iful, Hair, the paleſt brown, in ringlets flow'd, 
red. Mad charms beyond the reach of art beſtow'd: 
fta 1 forehead white as ſnow, his radiant eyes 
tha e bright celeftial blue that paints the Skies: 
der, Mguilileſs bluſh his blooming cheeks diſcloſe, 
nger i e native tinfure of an of ning roſe : 

ark- M a/peft open, artleſs, and ſerene, 
xtra. 1 8 'd the ſpotleſs mind that dwelt within. 
beer 

ed 1 "hy per fotion of youthful charms, he has 
oy tl that modeſty that riſes from a delicacy of 
d & Gogh, and a conſtant fear of offending. I 
bu bo demure and reſerved, that he has not 
art oY | [eaſt ſuſpicion of my partiality for him; 
tage dares diſcover his own for me, though 
. US believes his ſtation ſo ſuperior to mine: 


1 7 * * 
pl 2 Oo 
"mY 
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He looks and ſighs, but is as ſilent as your| 
great grandfather's buſto that ſtands on hi. 4 
monument. I am indeed a very great prude, 1 
and never gave him an opportunity to ſpeak I 
on this ſubject ; but if I ſhould, the attemp YH 
would infallibly ſuffocate him. He late) 
brought me a baſket of flowers from a litth # 
neat garden of his grandmother's ; but h' * 
ſtood ſo long in ſuſpenſe, with the baſket i 
his hands, that I feared the fragrant bloſſom 
would have been wither' d, before he coul WW 
come to a reſolution to let me have them. La. 
He would certainly have preſented then ir 
to the Queen with more aſſurance, and f 
better grace, had he been received with thol 1; 
propitious ſmiles, which never fail to en You 
courage modeſt virtue, and ſcatter every by 4 % 
man care. 1 


„ 
Ros ALINDI er. 
+84 Fs 
1 


* 5 5 | 
(a E. 
1 
'. 4 = 2 
4 5 n 
1 
5 1 
©, e 
e 
. ER 
< * 
* » 8 2 
EN 
pe "XX 
o : 


Moral and Entertaining. 13 


E S S888 


mp 1IETTER H. 


ittk N 9 

b. i Jo Lady SophIA, from the ſame. 

ti | 

om: OT bubbling fountains to the thirſty 


WY ſwain, were ever more welcome, dear 
3 Tay Sophia, than your letter to me ; no- 
4 P's can be more ſolemn than the profeſſion 
F your friendſhip, nor more agreeable than 
2 four raillery on my gallant. He may be as 
| 3 ſou imagine, one of Count Gabalis's Sylphs, 
Ir ſome gentle ſpirit of the vale, propitious 
virtuous lovers; or of the number of the 
5 ylvan Genij, with whom he ſeems to con- 
IDs I Fre more than with any thing of human 
ce: I have ſeldom ſeen him, but either 
uuns in ſome verdant encloſure, under a 
Page row of ſhady trees, or ſitting with a 
$ Bute in his hand, by ſome purling rivulet, 
1 Tiens, the nightingale's penſive note; 
Phile the melting muſick glides along the 
tream, and echoes 1 the flowery - dats. 
14 In 


LETTERS Part ff 


In one of my rambles with my little miſtreſs, 
I followed the courſe of a pretty caſcade! it. 
which fell from an eaſy deſcent, and led fi A 
me to a natural bower of trees, whoſ: w 
branches mingling at the top, formed a lofty g it 


arch, and excluded the noon-day's ſultry 


beams: I entered the filent retreat, with a 
much veneration as if it had been ſacred to i 
ſome inviſible Power; but how great was @ 


my furprize, when I ſaw the lovely youth 


reclined on a moſſy bank, loſt in downy q \ ; 


ſleep! the verdant couch was canopied over 


with ivy, twining with honyſuckles. you 
Never did any thing human appear { WW 


beautiful! A bluſh, like the roſy morning, 


painted his face, while ſmiles of peace and Wi 
conſcious innocence ſeemed to 


bleſs the ha | 
golden ſlumber : I gazed for a few moments, Mit 


with the ſame guiltleſs delight, as an ethereal i 


being would inſpire; and then ſoftly with. 


If he is, as you flatter me, ſome bright 


inhabitant of the air, the purity of my paſſion WW 
is very agrecable to a lover of that kind; it 8 
is a harmleſs lambent flame that plays about 


my heart, and gives me no manner of uneaſ!- 


neſs; it is ſuch a ſanctity of affection, 
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reſs, 4 7 Ulber interrupts nor profanes my devotion; 
ade, 4 as ſomething more than the tenderneſs of 
led f gendihip, and leſs than the warmth and 
hoſe Wolence of paſſion ; and ſeems like the dic- 
ofty _ es of guiltleſs nature, to ſoften the fa- 
try Igue of my new ſtation. 

1 43 Theſe refinements, Lady Sophia, will, I 
d to fr, be a little incredible to you, who are 
was oa: . with the luſtre of a Duke's Coronet, 
duth 2 the have placed your affections on mortal 


wny ct 
Over 4 


r 1 


ing, 


and 


Arms. 

am come now to the ſerious part of 
Four letter: I know that religion is the go- 
Wening principle of your actions; which 
makes me the more ſurprized that you 
ſhould perſuade me to put myſelf on the 


the Mrard of a ſecond trial. Are you ſure, that 
nts, Mither the flattery nor threatnings of my 
real Mer will prevail with me to renounce the 


yith- 


985 8 1 
r 
wb © 28 x > 
1 RK a 


Mormed religion, and perjure myſelf, by 
Ping my vows to a man my ſoul deteſts ? 
you think the ſparks of vanity and am- 


ion extinguiſhed in my breaſt ? that great- 


s and pleaſure have no charms? or that 


8 tender affection I have for my father will 


2 er be effaced? Oh! Lady Sophia, if you 


* ew the anguiſh it coſt me, to break 
* through 


> WR — ˖ — — — 


the poſſeſſion of theſe privileges never pu 
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through theſe ſoft, theſe powerful engage. 4 


ments, you would not perſuade me to qui 
this peaceful retreat, and put the event on 
another trial. . b 
Your care for me ſeems confined to th 
World, whatever becomes of me in tht Fic 
next: Could you meet me again ſhining in, 
the drawing-room, or ſparkling in the ring, gi 6 be 
it would perhaps content you; though | & a 
never glittered among the ſtars, nor was ad. | * 
mitted into the celeſtial aſſemblies. If I 1oi' 1 
the muſick of the ſpheres, I ſuppoſe you a 
heart would be at reft, could I once mor fi 
hear the tranſporting ſound of a Tit bu 
and be reſtored to my loſt dignity : And ye at 


me in an ecſtaſy; nor can I help fancying 
Roſalinda has as muſical a ſound as Lad af 
Frances: I never found a ſpell in thoſe rigꝭ a 
honourable ſyllables, for an aching head ml 
or an heavy heart: My Ladyſhip finds a wil 
great ſatisfaction in ranking a ſet of Deli thi 
diſhes on a free-ſtone chimney-piece, as eve ali 
I had in diſpoſing my fine China on an iy 25 © 
dian cabinet. a In 

A clean Cambrick cap, and an * | c 
gown wrought with natural flowers, is th N 10 00 


| 5 


to 
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1 Moral and Entertaining. 17 
g. th | of my finery ; in which I like myſelf as 
quia WI, and think I look as handſome, as when 
| 0: Vas dreſſed in brocades and jewels for a 

| Wb-night. Indeed, that happy occaſion 
thi N Bays gave an alacrity to my thoughts, and 
tir g * Fied me through the glorious toil with 
: 4 1 Eſure : But I have a mind as eaſy and in- 
ing, ng gent now, as when burthened with thoſe 
h 0 0 5 ornaments ; a red croſs-knot, a glaſs 

neg lace, and flowers in my boſom, are the 
0 onl ah uſeleſs parts of my dreſs; which is 
u eher the gift of nature, or honeſtly paid 
nor: faſt; in which I am a thouſand times more 


il Mppy than I ſhould be in borrowed finery, 
| ye „ the expence of ſome induſtrious trader's 
pu lh, and that of his whole family. 

ring F Lou find, Lady Sophia, J am very well 
adj af ſa and enjoy a perfect tranquillity, in 
9 as humble ſtation : It was a principle truly 


1 = 1 * pnal and divine, that induced me to give 
Gall the ſplendid diſtinctions of my birth, 
= and delicacy to which I had been ac- 
33 rather than baſely deny thoſe ſa- 
1 1:4 4 1 truths, to which my ſoul religiouſly 
Mnted, and whoſe divine articles ſome of 
a anceſtors have ſigned with their 
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Inſtead of looking back with regret (| I 4 


my paſt grandeur, the reſignation gives 1 ; 
a taſte of celeſtial joy ; the ſons of ang 
could not ſooth me with ſofter harmo 
than what reſults from the ſgcret approbas 
of my own reaſon ; and while all within 
peaceful and ſerene, whether J am in a a1 


or cottage, my happineſs is ſecure. 
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LETTER III. 


et 1 
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nel 


To Lady SOPHIA, from the ſame. 


fou R advice, dear Lady Sophia, i 1s with- 
cout queſtion well meant, but I dare not 
f ca bw it: My father is ſo far from relent- 
þ that I have had intelligence ſince I came 
be : E, that he has ſworn by all that is holy, 
It s I will marry Count Altamont, and 
* 0 brace the Romiſh Religion, he will ſettle 
whole eſtate on ſome Monaſtery at his 
det ry 
4 This was what 1 expected and I am 
"as you will not perſuade me to renounce 
Even, and damn myſelf, for the ſordid 
haſe of eighty thouſand pounds; nor 
ld you conſiderately adviſe me, to hazard 
a 0 Fleſtial advancement for a gilded coronet, 
4 refer the flattery of miſtaken mortals to 
t 4 hs Erben of Angels: They have been 
neſſes of my pious vows; and ſhould I 
. Violate 
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in their awful evidence, and ſtand my 1 1 


thought of making any enquiry about it. 4 


nature with ſpecious arguments oppo: 


" aſſiſted by the ſacred Oracles; to them 


20 LETTERS bart if 


violate my Faith, and turn apoſtate to 1 
ven, thoſe Miniſters of light would bring 


cuſers at the laſt dreadful tribunal : And co 4 
you in earneſt think it the effect of wiſdo 


16 


and juſt reflection, to dare the menaces 
divine juſtice, rather than incur my fatheg 9 
unmerited reſentment? Such I muſt term ay 
having found his affections intirely alienat® oi | 
before I left him : There is full evidence], 3 0 N 


was pleaſed with my flight, and takes :g 


'ﬀ 


Da 


But Heaven can witneſs with what 1 
luctance I have torn myſelf from the ſight For 
this unnatural parent; what anguiſh, ui. 
pangs of affection it coſt me! This. was 1 5 
moſt difficult part of my conqueſt ; the (x 
licacy and ſoftneſs to which I had by be 
inured, the eclat of birth and quality, rej ala | 
tation and efteem of my friends, I reſigu 
with ſome degree of fortitude : But h. 
and had triumphed in my perdition, f cl 
applied in this perplexity, and received is q 
trom the heavenly illumination : Here I fouff 
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it * the eternal Truth determined, —He 4 1 11 | 
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& ſather or mother more than me, is not 
ef ne.] worſhipped, and obeyed 
N Pettia dictates. 

This was no raſh inconſiderate action, but 
i effect of reaſon and deſign: After having 
= 8 F 50 the coſt, I found the odds to be 
0 inf ite; the damage was momentary, the 
rm mpence unlimited and immenſe. 


ena 

cel 4 

_ = d now, the great 4 part; 
ford ſubdued, and Heav'n has all my 


It. * 3 
= -eart. 


W 73 gandy ſhews, and pomp of courts, adieu 
1 . ever now I turn 1 from you. 


ſas YN f IV hat can "WM 3 what can the artifice 
he of i ell propoſe, to tempt me to relinquiſh 
i bh 1 a 


choice! What could they lay in the 
ce againſt the ſovereign good | What 
112" hey offer as an equivalent to the fa- 
t hi of the infinite Divinity, whoſe ſmiles 


0 Fhten the realms of joy, and fill the ce- 
n, U 


hem 
ed il lig 
I fou N 
He i] uy 
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1 eſt A inhabitants with unutterable ecſtaſy !— 

| thoſe happy Spirits, who know what the 
of his countenance imports, what ſhould 
one moment's interval of their bliſs : — 
ſome radiant Cherub, amidſt his flaming 


raptures, 
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raptures, at what price he values his enjo 

ment : — And when they have named I ; 
purchaſe, Earth and Hell may try to balang 
my glorious expectations; Bui 


DN 94 
= 18 


Pleaſure would court in vain, and beauty nig 
Glory in vain my wiſhes would beguile ; A. 
T he perſecutor*s rage I would not fear |! n an 
Let death in ev'ry horrid form appear, nan i) 
And with his keeneſt darts my breaſt aſſail ; nee 
When breath, and ev" ry vital ſpring ſhall 1 0 
This ſacred flame on brighter wings ſhall gg 


And unextinguiſp'd reach its native ſkies. 


"We 
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A thouſand times bleſt be that wg 4 
Power, who from the plenitude of bliſs, a” 
the higheſt exaltation of glory, deſcent 
to low mortality; and by his own great ©} 4 1 
ample and ſufferings animated my > 1 
with this divine fortitude, and marked 
way to victory and immortal honour. H. p 
ſincerely I have followed the heavenly il N 
mination, my witneſs is within, and my" „ 1 
cord on high. 1 

My Father, I know, is inexorable, : Y 5 
has cut me off from his paternal care, 
all the privileges of my birth; but whih 
| 2 TT. 10.98 
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| forward to the bright recompence pre- 
for ſuffering virtue, this loſs fits lightly 
u py ſoul. 
Ki gt friendſhip with a fronger force de- 
me: Here my ſoul is in ſuſpence. — 
fei Lady Sophia, how ſhall I ſpeak my 
a lieu? I feel the pangs of ſeparation, 
@pguiſh beyond all the emphaſis of hu- 
14 Wearning to utter Adieu! we muſt 
16 net er no more, till the courſe of nature is 
Mi fall ed, and the ſun has meaſured his laſt 
riſe di Wi circle round the ſkies, 

1 | F 1 
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FE V bo o 


To LAURINDA. 


T OIN with me, dear Laurinda, in chank\f 

Heaven, that I am once more retur A 
to the manſion-ſeat of my forefathers ; 
had I ſtaid much longer in London, I | A 
certainly left my wits there : Would you 4 
lieve that my ſerious retired temper ca : 0 
find charms in a multitude, or my . 
held captive in a ſplendid circle of a 
garter! that T who have been uſed to *% 
the ſtars which glittered over my head * 
clear night, ſhould be dazzled with the lu 2 e 
of an embroidered one: And yet all 
has befallen me. I was the other day 4 2 8 6 i 
king a viſit to Cleomira, when the Duke n 
's Chariot with three laced footmen 
hind it ſtopped at the door; I was at 
window, and ſaw him alight : He is rea 
handſome man, but his charms were oY 9 
mely increaſed by the pomp which ſur roi 


1 
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him; the reſpectful awe with which his 
-ndants approached him, heightened the 
Moeeſty of his appearance; his legs were 
med into the exacteſt ſymmetry by the 


> , 
$1 


enificent clocks of his ſtockings ; The 
— erence which was paid him at his firſt 
ing into the room, taught me to look 
n him as ſomething above the race of 
ne rtals, which I had been uſed: to converſe. 
g. When I had time to conſider his face, 
ound) it received a much greater addition 
Na fair wig loaded with powder, than 
ou Mould have done from artleſs ringlets of 
c moſt lovely hair. After he had fat a 
art e, he aſked Cleomira to go with him to his 
c, to ſee a fine ſer of hangings, which 
ee juſt come over from the Gobelins: She 
4 3 uſed herſelf, as being obliged to ſtay and 
"uy . 6 tertain me; but he aſked me to be of the 
all : and as foon as Cleomira's coach was 
lay 0 „, Sve call went together. But if I was 
Dub rmed with the ſparkling chariot and em- 
men Pidered coat, I was enchanted with the 
« ate; che lofty roofs, the painted ſtair-caſe, 
rei gilded wainſcot, ſtruck me with a pleaſure 
5 A never felt; however, it was an unquiet 
"RM 4 0 and I longed to be at home; for I thought | 
gor. II. C myſelf 


Ps 
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fel in a dangerous ſituation. As ſoon à 
Cleomira had ſet me down at my lodging, 
immediately ſet about packing up my 
things; and the very next morning, in —* * 6 tk 
height of my ecſtaſy, left London and al @ 
its pomp behind me: But how are eithe 
my eyes or every object altered ſince I hav: i 1 
been abſent! The houſe uſed to appear i er 
handſome antient building, but now I fin : du 
it only a Gothick heap of ſtone ; the i” y 
are ſo low, that I am afraid of knockim 
my brains out; and the entry ſo narrow, tha q ah 4 
if I ſhould meet any body, I ſhould cet 4 
tainly run back again, for fear of bein ! 
ſqueezed againſt the wall in — of; 4 
to paſs. I want to pull down the venerabb MN 
pictures of my Anceſtors, becauſe they wer 2 & 
not painted in Italy: The Bow-windows te: pe 
rity me, and muſt be changed into Venctia ® gl! 
ones; for there is no bearing the light whic i 
ſtrikes through ſo unfaſhionable a piece 0M ate In 
architecture. The roſy daughters of tb. E Rd 
neighbouring *Squires are become in my ey n 
aukward figures, and there is ſomething i i 
ungenteel and coarſe in ſuch an exuberanm 
of health, that I cannot bear to look at then -M 


The young men of the village appear dom, F 


ht 
4 1 


# ag 2 : 


if * 


5 


* 
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of Int bumpkins, and I cannot perceive any 
5. 4 auty in the chearful bloom of their cofin- 
my Wances, or juſt proportion of their ſhape 
th Y Wough the melancholy diſguiſe of unpow- 
al red locks, and plain broad cloth apparel ; 

he | - talk to me, I am amazed how a man 
ave ha the aſſurance to open his mouth any- 
r {0 1 ere, who has not a right to ſpeak in the 
finn Hh Puſe of Peers, and can never comprehend 
ing r any thing worth communicating can 
ding nt er into a head which was never circled with 
thi Eoronet : : Sentences which are uttered by 
cel Ml bn Cleon, have no force; though perhaps 
ein; '} f : |} ſame words would have all the charms 
ring Ae if pronounced by an Earl. 

al cu ſee I am not very happy at preſent 
Wen Kc ſociety of my old acquaintance ; but I 
0 . pe this delicacy will ſoon wear off, or ! 
tin l not be able to behave myſelf patiently 
m o Þng a ſet of people, with whom I have 
ce ON on Nerly ſpent many happy hours. 

" thai Adieu, my dear Laurinda : My politeneſs 
eye wi not leſſen, but increaſe the value I ſet upon 
ng i 2 þr friendſhip; ſince I am ſure the Beau- 
ran de would approveme tor being unalterably 
hen * Yours, &c. 


LAVINIA. 
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| Letter of the Firſt Part of Letters Mor MW 


and Entertaining, To BELiNnDA. 


Map AM, 43 

* OUR ſuſpicions are too juſt, of u 
occaſion of my late fickneſs : I ha i 
waited with great impatience for the ſat W 
faction of diſcloſing the ſecrets of my ſoul 
you; but my ſtrength would not ſooner p = 
mit me to give you this proof of my ob! 
ence, to your commands, and the confider 3 ad 
T have in your fidelity. C 
Why was I formed with theſe ſoft inch 7 
tions, this fatal propenſity to love H. 4 7 
happy are you, who, amidſt the gayeſt 1! 


Ar. 


ſuch a graceful regularity, and govern 1 
paſſions with an abſolute command, free fl 
thoſe tender emotions which interrupt 8 

OP" of my life! 4 
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; 1 F ſpent the laſt winter in the country with 
. father, whoſe pious inſtructions, con- 

1 ed by his own practice, directed me to 
BM efined and immortal happineſs : Nor could 
A invitations from the Comteſſe de R——> 
au my brother's importunity, prevail 
i h me to quit a retirement, where I found 
much peace, and unmoleſted tranquillity, 
ö W criminal paſſion for Monſieur le Comte —— 
few ed perfectly extinguiſhed, and gave place 
Ka nobler attachment; Heaven had all my 
vo s, thither with a divine ambition my foul 
. dired : This ſacred ardour like incenſe min- 
ga with the morning fragrance, and cheared 
evening ſhades; the whiſpering brooks 
1 ſy1van retreats witneſſed to the heavenly 
l ta e; where, in language like this, I often 


1 4 0 dreſſed the inviſible, but preſent Divinity : 


0 chou, whom unſeen I love, tell me 
4 | £ wy what gentle influence thou doſt attract 
E. - my deſires : Theſe eyes have never ſeen 
hy lovely face, no accent of thy voice 
| 10 has reached my ear; and yet thou art 
9 el intimate to my ſoul than any of the 
pt. objects of ſenſe : To thee I tell my inmoſt 

care, and open every grief; while ſome 
| C1 * hea- 
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66 
cc 


«c 


cc 


«c 


Not bleſt Arabia, hen her ſpices flow, 


I half ſo feveet ;, nor half ſo ſweet the breai 12 


Tis Thee, abſtractly Thee, oh, uncreat« TY | 


receſſes; and if thou findeſt any compe 


heavenly gale | diſpels the gloom, ad 1 
breathes eternal peace and fragrance 0 1 1 
my ſoul. 3 


And load the weſtern breezes with their ſpoil, iſ 


Of op* ning roſes, when the dewy morn & 
Renews the garden's pride, while the glad ſu Wl 
Calls out\the blooming lile of ev'ry flow r. ft Bu 


My wiſhes fly beyond the bounds of th! 
low creation, and terminate in Thee, th 
ſpring of freſh and ever-blooming joy: 3 


beauty, that I love! not as a miſer low 
his wealth, or the ambitious his grandeur. Ml 
not as the libertine loves his pleaſure, « 
the generous man his friend: Theſe 1 i 
flat ſimilitudes, and would profane th 
ſacred ardour; but thou canſt read the un 1 
utterable thought, and explain the ſecrc apy 
meaning of my foul : Search its imma 2 


titor there, remove the darling — 
and blot every name but Thine rom mv 
heart.“ 
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n this elevation, my dear Belinda, would 
not think me ſecure from mortal charms? 
Wuld one of your equal temper conceive 
; b re was ſuch an eaſy tranſition from devo- 
tic n to love, — mere earthly love! Would 
WE moſt uncharitable perſon in the world 
1 ha re ſaid, that from this ſublime ſituation 1 
$$u1d in a few moments quit the ſkies, and 
a big the Angels farewel ! 
1 zut ſuch was the event; my brother 2 
[ 1 ily to me into the garden, where I was 


i" ing, told me the Comte de R in- 


1 
1 8.0 
1 * 
; 2 . 
=—_ 
* "ix Faye 1 
1 
2 


tb M 
m Ned him the honour of a viſit, and would 
"i be Frith us the next morning: He left me 


i m * ediately, without obſerving the conſter- 
3 9 ion I was in, or giving himſelf any trouble 
Mut my panick or vapours. 

knew not what or where I was; the ce- 
90 lel al ſcenes that had juſt before engaged my 
1 emplation vaniſhed; the heavens were 
ore; Paradiſe, with all its glories, diſ- 
.W Scared like a Fai airy viſion ; my flight was 
al i ed, and I ſunk to low mortality again : 


"itn ed myſelf if I were aſleep or awake, in 
"1 | right ſenſes, or out of my wits; whe- 


1 really knew my own name, and was 
1 in 4 ed the happy perſon, that, a few minutes 
4 C 4 | before, 


* 
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before, had looked with indifference or con = y 
tempt on all the gay allurements of the world 
In this confuſion I ſtood as if I had ben 
fixed to the place by a ſpell, till my fath« 8 & 
ſent for me to conſult about ſome fami 7 
affairs, as he had always done ſince my mo wv 


Ay 


ther's death. 1 8 0 4 4 
The Comte's viſit was wholly intended i 
my Brother; they were 2 engaged 1 in the mel 
perfect friendſhip, founded on eſrb 
virtues, and an equal abhorrence of ever * 
kind of vice: It was a full year ſince I ha 4 wi 
feen him; it is probable he never ſuſpect: ME” 
my folly, nor once imagined the caufe of m N 
retirement; this yielded me ſome ſatisfactiao i 
and gave me hopes I ſhould conceal my Sui "= 
paſſion. * 
But I was undeceived the moment th 
lovely youth arrived; an innate grande» 
gave a dignity to his mien; the ſplendour Ml 
virtue brightened his aſpect; there was ſom: i 
thing in his whole behaviour ſo benign au = 
engaging, that I found it impoſſible to reſi 
the ſoft inſinuation ; the pleaſing deliriu 
entirely poſſeſſed me, and I betrayed = 7 
by a thouſand inadvertencies: However, 
had ſome —_ of diſcretion, and am 
with 


* 
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0 Wh horror at my own injuſtice; my ſoul was 
p i of anxiety, to think how I ſhould bear 


bee: Ws inward ſtruggle for the ſeven or eight 
the 4 4 s which the Comte intended to ſtay, the 
0 of which was not yet paſt. 
me he ſummer was now in its pride; and as“ 
0 6 ö In as the evening made walking pleaſant, 
4 0 A brother conducted his agreeable gueſt 
ma chr pugh a variety bf charming walks to an 
a ay 3 cial grotto: The top was round and 
ver - painted with a beautiful ſky, hung 
| mM w a great number of little cryſtal ſconces 


e F ed like ſtars; in the midſt there was 


fm Med one larger than the reſt, ſhaped like a 
10 re cent. The ſides of this fine cavity were 

u 1 In Ek-work, adorned: with: branches of coral, 
0 ts 3X 


Peher-of.- pearl, and a great variety of coun- 
® Wfeit gems, ſparkling among the well-imi-- 
Wd clifts of marble: It was paved in flowers 
A h a kind of moſaic-work ; the ſeats were 
4 ed like little banks, covered with green 
4 et inſtead of moſs. In this enchanting 
£ at a ſupper was ordered, attended with: 
ri 1 1 Leaquiftte concert of voices and inſtru- 
its; Milton's Morning Hymn was ſung, 
— . ſeveral of the ſolemneſt 7;a/ian Compo- 
es. the whole performance was noble and 
11. = & pa- 
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1 pathetick, while the gardens and groves a0 
„ returned a thouſand ſoft melodious echoes. 9 
* Ihis grave muſick was exactly ſuited tot 
| charming ſtranger's genius; and yet, tron 
Wl the whole evening never did any thing a be Mut 
peur ſo abſtract, ſo liſtleſs, and ſo inattentin 9 hy 
[ As ſoon as the entertainment was over, a 
Wh the company withdrawn, (except my bu WM 
cher) he begged to be excuſed from ſayin Wi 
a week, as he deſigned, and that he mig 
1 de ſuffered to return the next morning 
which, after ſome apologies on both ſid if : 
| was agreed. 4 K 4 
1 | I was ſo ill in the morning, that it pr 
3 ( 


re 


1 


vented my ſeeing the Comte, who could n 1. 

but diſcover the unhappy conqueſt he h 
It [ih made, and certainly left us ſo — 1 
i tree me from ſuch a criminal perplexity, (MW 
I | to ſtifle the ſame kindling guilt in his 2 0 
dreaſt: This laſt was what my brother 1M 


| + 
| tieved, and thought it as glorious an inſtar WF" 
| of virtue and friendſhip, as it was poſi e 
Wh, 10 . 4 * | 
por a man in the warmth of youthful p paſſu P 
V give. * 
1 8! er 


Whatever it was, my eder increatl 1 1 3 


| u 


— 


till it came to a dangerous fever; Death w 
now in view, my tender cares, and le 
| diſtreſl 


* 
1 
3 ith 


by 2 
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reſſes, were loſt in a more important con- 
M the little amuſements of the world 


I Wi ſhed like dreams; a hovering miſt yeil- 
the face of nature, and darkened all its 


4 Nuty; nor could any ſound of joy chear 
tiv ſullen hours: I was on the confines of 


grave, entering the habitations of the 


br £ F d: This proſpect had a folemnity in it, 


yin ond whatever I conceived in the hours of 
„ ih 


ide Link, vain fond heart, when on the fteep 


4 bo 4 4 that tremendous awful deep, 
3 in ſad ſuſpenſe I ſtood, 
ow all my trifling hopes and fears, 
ly ſenſeleſs joys, and idle tears, 
Vaniſh'd at proſpect of the frightful flood ps 


PRI 


a7 
Ing I 


1 
Wood ſhivering on the brink, looking Pg 


. 1 is vwich a dreadful curioſity ; all before me 
tam nid in darkneſs, and impenetrable ſecrecy.z 
MY Nereat experiment was untried, the region 


n ſtrange and unknown; it was yet a 
aps, an uncertainty, on which my hopes 
2 ended; the grand queſtion, whether I 


h 1 [ ad bc happy or miſerable for ever, was 
ſed undecided; ; I was ſtartled at a mere 


poſſi- 


— 


9 
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poſſibility of being ſhut out of the fan 
courts, and exchided from the illuſtrious al'y 
ſembly of happy immortals. C air; 
Indeed I had no intervals of deſpair, m 
hopes and fears were equally balanced; n G þ 
allowed or unrepented crime preſſed my ſoul il 
Virtue had been my early, my delibera wil 
choice, the ſuperior deſign and governing 
fpring of all my conduct: I hope I had mad, af 5 
ſome preparation for death, and had oft 
meditated on the ſerious ſubject ; but it wal 
in the hours of perfect health and en 4 at 2 
I had never before groaned on a ſick bei 8 ges 
theſe ſolemnities were new, and infinita 2 Wing 
more awful than I had ever conceived. al 
Death threatened me now at a ab 1 
tage, in a criſis of folly, an unuſual diforul * 6 
of mind; ſickneſs and pain gave every thr; 
a gloomy aſpect, and heightened even 1 
tural frailties into the blackeſt- guilt ; wall N 
the griſly monarch ſtood inſulting bel 
me, and drew his fable curtains round 1 
bed; but a ſuperior power reſcued me fr 
his ravenous jaws, and bid me-live, to ſp: Poe 
my great Deliverer's praife. 1 | 
This ſickneſs has given me another f 
f e ; my apprehenſions of I A 


cre 


| 
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a Jas different from what they were before, 
2 evidence of waking certainties are from 
airy illuſions of a dream: My notions 
> once very gay and romantick ; I fan- 
I ſhould take my final leave of the world 
4 l an exceeding good grace, and bid adieu 


a WW ſcdately to all the vanities beneath the 
"ſ : Till it came to a trial, I was for ma- 


; i I my exit in the full bloom of youth, 
W quitting the ſtage in the moſt becoming 


ner. While the fatal moment appeared 
7.88 diſtance, I was delighted with fuch 
ed VU I : 1 


ges of mortality as the author of the fol- 
1 1 00 ing verſes has deſcribed, and wenry 8 
© rd their ine: LES 

val £7 2 
» | gent Dailth; prepare thy gentle Lins. ** 
. rike a willing and unguarded heart: 


nere are thy dreadful looks, and gloomy train? 
i WW o/tick mortals all theſe Torrors feign :*' 
We baſt an Angel's ſmile, and heav*nlygrace;, 
| 18-4 tranſporting beauties in thy face, 
fu; Hield, uuforc' d, unto thy cold embrace. 
pole 2 joyful captive: to thy arms; 

Is moment has for me ten thouſand charms : 
r 8 1 zhee all human things: I here reſign; 
"= Ea faith, and virgin vows, are thine. 


ay *y Myrtillo's 
24711 5 


1 
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Myrtillo's fghs, and Sylvia's tears, in " * 
In theſe dull regions would my ſoul retain : Wi 
Forbeor your fruitleſs grief; Igo to prove ll 
Unbounded pleaſures, and immortal love: Wi 
Oh, let me unmoteſted, cloſe my eyes; 
Well meet again in Jonder blifsful ſkies ! 


2 oung virgins, haſte, a flow'ry wreath 79 
pare, ih 68 

And dreſs with guiltleſs ornaments my hair; 4 
Adorn me with the ſummer's painted pride, 
Aud lay the veſtments of the dead aſide ; | 4 c 
Nor let a penſtve look or mournful tear, 
To cloud the luſtre of your eyes appear: Y 10 
Each nymph be dreſs d in robes of ſpotleſs ou 
The folding ſtreaming far with filver bite 
Let ſmiles on all your lovely faces ſhine, Fr 
Nor at my glorious deſtiny repine : 
With decent joy conduct me to the tomb, Wl 
nd * your garlands round my ad rats 4 | A 


T bis is to expire in heroicks, to give! 288] 
the ghoſt with a poetical decorum, and : 
be interred a-la-mode d Arcadia. Such 106 : 
timents as theſe may pleaſingly amuſe til <> 
mind in the hours of health and ſereni 1 I 


© IILS 
p Th. 
dit * 


a . N . 
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t requires a ſtrength ſuperior to all hu- 
nde to ſupport the ſoul in the ago- 
of feparation: there the aids of reaſon 
nature fail: only a power Divine can 
« dif Erie the fatal gloom, and brighten it into 
tial day. 

I his long Letter is owing to your own 
cu Pfity, and muſt be the excuſe of, 


— 


M a PDA M, 
Yours, &. 


SY LVA. 
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LETTER VI 


To LETICIA; giving an Account of the Dil 0 
of AMANDA. 


1 AM juſt e Gon paying my 
ceremony to the remains of the late be 
tiful Amanda: The ſurprizing ſtate in wil Jp 


for: ſeveral Weeks the corpſe lay, the rich 


of the coffin, or the pomp with which wlll * 
was interred, could no way diſguiſe f, 

my thoughts the melancholy circumſtag le I 
that attended the laſt ſcene of her life: 1 

ver think of the manner of her death, by 50 *. 3 
thouſand terrors riſe in wy imagination, Nee 
reproach me for joining with the reſt of ian 
flatterers, in concealing her danger, and ſol | it 
ing her with hopes of Tecovery, *till . on 
convinced her of the fatal deluſion. tolc 


On this ſubje&-I hope you will civel 2 Ire 
leave to be ſerious; my youth, which | 
ſo often object againſt. the gravity of M to 
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er, is no argument in this caſe; the 
= Ymanda was ſtill younger, and yet, after 
f r bloom and vivacity, I ſaw her a pale 
nſeleſs carcaſe. 


| 1 1 
on Lot lately did this celebrated thing 
bine in the box, and ſparkle in the ring ! 


: 4 Ws true, the mouldering clay, by a ſtately 
n 4 ment, is diſtinguiſhed from vulgar duſt: 
How poor a conſolation is that to an im- 
ſpirit, fated to endleſs miſery, or un- 
3 4 Ned Joy! 8 

3 u may laugh, and in poor wild wit ri- 
Wt theſe ſolemn reflections, and lampoon 
ich the character of a faint; but, my dear 
Lt gc, this mirth would be more unſeaſon- 
ond ridiculous than my morals: How- 
1 I am more charitable than to accuſe 
bier ſuch levity. | 
ce you have put me, by your own 
on ands, on this melancholy account, I 
it will be for your advantage, when 
ome to act the cloſing part of life. 
told you, in my laſt Letter, the acci- 
reaſon of being in the ſame houſe with 
4a, and her full reſolution not to go 
ir Wh country, however neceflary 1 it was for 
f 4 : | her 
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her health; no argument could prevail u 
her to quit the amuſements gf the town 2 
which ſhe had always a ſhare, till the vn 
tive order of her phyſicians confined Wil 
from going abroad: Her diſtemper was 
gering, but incurable ; this, in my hear 
the doctor owned to her eldeſt ſiſter, he 
whoſe family ſhe was: He told us, tha of 
thought two or three months would bel 
utmoſt limits of her life; which he beef 
might be concealed, and that we would i me 
her as chearful as poſſible: but the nat | 
gayety of her temper prevented that pe 
for her buſineſs was, to get rid of time Wl ; f 6 u 
leiſure. She could not go to the maſquerf 1 Writ 
but took care to let her acquaintance kY | the 
how welcome their appearance in every ¶ No 
taſtick diſguiſe, would be in her own apl er t the 
ment: She languiſhed after the 2 net 
the ſtage ; but, to ſupply that, orders | 
given for ſome farce or comedy to be 


for her diverſion: Sometimes a _ „ f1 
piquet paſſed away the tedious moment 8 x Wow 
ſhe has often kept the cards in her ha ind 


'till a ſwooning fit interrupted the im nd 
tant affair. This, you will think, wa iſe 
pious preparation for the laſt change! 2 Wl 
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manner of concluding the action of 
In life 
Er beauty was as much her joy ande con- 
lation as ever: She was exceeding pale; 
ere was a certain elegance in her fea- 
and ſomething ſo peculiarly charming 
air, that triumphed over her indiſpoſi- 
and to give a fluſn to her complexion, 
d prevaild with her ſiſter to change 
ndow-curtains, which were yellow ſilk, 
me of a bright crimſon : Her toilet 
up as much of her time as her ſtrength 
permit; the adjuſting a becoming and 
h undreſs would ſometimes ſo exhauſt 
Erits, that ſhe was forced to pauſe, and 
the mighty taſk unfiniſhed : It was 
o days before ſhe died, that ſhe or- 
| the moſt faſhionable deſbabille to be 
18 from France, as if ſhe deſigned to 
—_— 2cntcclly, and appear polite, even in 
guiſnments of death. 


3&6 | 
ne ſiſter, tho* many years older, under 


"= fluence of the ſame unhappy educa- 
indulged the vanity of her inclina- 
cecvery punctilio; whatever was the 
oence, the dying fair muſt be diverted 
om very ching that was reaſonable and 
4 {crious 
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ſerious: One would wonder her in ve 
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could find ſuch a ſeries of impertinend 24} 
monkeys, parrots, buffoons, ſoft muſick, Wi 
tender ſongs, were always ready to ent 


every little interval of eaſe or ſtrength ! 
poor unthinking patient had. _ T7 
This to me was the moſt melancholy if 624. 

in the world: I have forced a ſmile, wil N Der 
my heart has been inwardly bleeding ci. 
grief and compaſſion : Not a day paſt, nl h, 
with tears ſtreaming from my eyes, I8 50 L bis 
portuned Marina to let her ſiſter know 555 £& 
danger, and to ſend for a neighbouring Of | 21 
gyman, of great piety, ſometimes to 4 rfe 
with her, and, at leaſt, to acquaint her 5 pre 
was not immortal; that it was poſbbl 'S 


her to die, as well as other people. 8 I 2 
This advice ſhe rejected, as poſitive 
if I had perſuaded her to ſend for an elf 
tioner, to diſpatch her ſiſter into the 4 2 
world: Then, Madam, ſaid I, at leaſt fl 
to diſtraft and hinder her from every * 
reflection. "_— 
Serious reflection! my dear Em ilia, ( ul | 
plied) where have you learnt this cant. 
long have you praftiſed that ſaintly air! 
into the glaſs, and ſee if you can forbear 
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L yourſelf; would you have me put on 
1 42 has K Lei look, and murder my ſiſter, by tel- 

c,, that ſhe had but a month to live! It 
. fallibiy throw ber into the agonies of 
zun cannot be ſo barbarous to give me 
Juice! You know what effect our pious 
ad, of putting St. Auſtin's Meditations 
| er hands, inſtead of Otway's Plays; 
ccidental opening it at a meditation on 


„ad almaſt thrown her into à convulſion. 
1 (continued foe) is the effect of your 


WT: 70:i0ns ; you repreſent the ſupreme 
„ ſach 2 gloomy view, that it makes 
ab ſuperſtitious: My thoughts, I con- 
e more ligbtſome and free; ] believe the 
„% Heaven unbounded, and that there 
6 bing in theſe little gayeties offenſive to 
Sr 1jurious to man: Nor, indeed, is a fu- 
c. of puniſbment any part of my Creed; 
1 Je o queſtion but my ſiſter will be inſen- 
7 =” bappy whenever ſhe dies, and it ſhall 


, by the Doctor's conjectures the laſt viſit 
ae. Come, (added fbe) you muſt go with 
d endeavour to divert her; but pray put 

if | of 
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off that ſanfified aſpect, and try to look af if 
tle more like an inhabitant of this world. | 1 
I could not refuſe attending her to 4 ſoy” J 
da's apartment, whom we found in a mii 
melancholy poſture; which to divert, 10 * 
rina told her, ſhe looked exceeding well, 
nothing could be more genteel than w 1 
deſbabille, in which ſhe appeared: This alf - Ind 
brightened the chagrin on her viſage, of 
made her ſomething attentive to the prii< 
of a new monkey, which her page had ic 
introduced to divert his fair miſtreſs ; will 4 
in the midſt of the recreation, was ſeized | Peg 
a fainting fit, ſunk back in an eaſy 5 
and, after a few hours convulſive eh 
gave up the ghoſt. 00 e 
I have been ſo particular in this acciſ 2 : ret: 
in hopes it will have a laſting influena ar 
your conduct; and, by being faithful tl Pee 
living friend, I may atone, if poinbri 2 
my inſincerity to the dead. I have a thou v m. 
and a thouſand times reproached myſe ide 
not letting Amanda plainly know her Nou 
ger; leaving the event to Heaven, 0 bu 
convinced it was my duty, in ſpite of ch. 
falſe rules by which the — off W hit 
world is guided. ;ogh exc 
I 
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fe two filters had the misfortune, in 
early years, to loſe their mother, and 
left to the conduct of a father, who 
ö 4 | A it his pride to think and live freely ; 
led on all religion as a State Policy, 
Wit the Bible and Alcoran on a level; 
it Wcſe principles he perverted his daugh- 
nds, and, except obſerving the ſtricteſt 
of honour and reputation, they were 
aa by no rule but their caprice, and 
oons of the age. Thus they ſaw their 
ive, and thus they ſaw him die, en- 
ly Pegligent and thoughtleſs of any thing 
| the period of human life : Inſtead of 
1 and pious meditations, one of his 
I . 4 je companions read Dyyden's tranſlation 
co 72:15 to him, in his laſt hours; while 
no and inſenſible he met death, and all 
4 eeding horrors. 
ef 42's death has made a deep impreſ- - 
zoul bo my thoughts; I have bid the modiſh 
ol. Adieu, and am now retired to my bro- 
er Country- ſeat. You may call it the 
1 but I hope it is the effect of juſt rea- 
f il ing that I have never read any thing ſince 
hither, but books of Devotion. Mr. 
excellent Treatiſe of Chriſtian Perfec- 
* tion 
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tion has been inſtructive to me: The lf 
rater of Miranda has raiſed a noble en 
tion in my mind, though I deſpair of 1 . 
ing that perfection. 1 b 1 

It you make me a viſit, you will not | 


Ya 


telling riddles, or drawing Valentines vio 7 
country neighbours ; but muſing by the 


of a gentle cakes, or ſitting in om oi | 


grant bower, liſtening to the ſongs of 
ven in Dr. Watts's pious numbers: Wl Ln 
Hark] how beyond the narrow bool LE) : 
«© Of time and ſpace they run, wit 
« And ſpeak in moſt majeſtick ſounds ſo 
dhe Gedbead of the Son; l 
© Hod on the Tatber's breaft he lay, | ” 

« The darling of his foul, * 
e Infinite years before the day, 8 
Or Heav' ns began to roll. 
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J hope it will be your advantage; notiul 
that 1 is the intention of, Manam, Þ 


And now they fink their lofty tone, B 
And milder notes they play; ok oy 
And bring th eternal Godhead dou 
„Jo dwell in humble clay.” * 8 
If this long letter ſhould give you the f 


2 our moſt humble «nol | 
I * 1 
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RN EG N 


LETTER 2p 


The Anſwer, to EMILIA, 


bc UR Letter, I him; will be a reſtraint 
on the great levity of my temper : 
a 'h be account of Amanda's death will leave me 
WMpꝛyout excuſe, if I ſhould carry my vanity 
0 f p, as to act the laſt part of life with fo 
laſs propriety. I cannot, without the 
4 Peſt gratitude to heaven, reflect on the 
' aan tage of a different education and prin- 
P, which I hope will never be effaced 
mow my ſoul. 
. my dear Emilia, I ſhall never be fo 
as you would have me, nor as 1 ſin- 
y deſire to be; I have yet ſome tender 
208 W-ements to break, before I bid adieu to 
1 World, and rank myſelf in the number 
parted ſpirits: I cannot on a ſudden 
ei ſuch intimacies with inviſible beings, 


8 Jabandon all my material acquaintance. 
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who, if you were Roman-catholicks, are 
a fair way of being canonized (as may 


live in a grotto, but converſes freely w. 
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J deſpair of following you and Mirai | 


5 of Pr 


miſerable ſinner has been before you). 4 Pro 
whatever Religion I am, it is certain I 1 42 
never be numbered in the ſame claſs with! 1 hy ut 
Winefrid. - 

You love Poetry, and it is a pleaſure 10 ty 

me to oblige you with any thing writ on 1 2 
ſubject ſo agreeable to your taſte, as t] 
verſes inſcribed to Mrs. M—-, a peri 
ſtrict piety, tho* ſhe does not turn recluſe, ? 


er 
i, * 
e Nen. 
the polite World, and keeps an unblemiſt Peg e 6 
character in it. I will leave you now to yi Th 8.17 
a retreats, and ning brooks. eve 


1 2 
2 1 1 
it * 3" 9 


On SOLITUDE: 


Inſcribed to Mrs. M—. 


al 


Fi | 


Ye groves, and flow ry vales, in you we ji * 
The firſt unblemiſb'd joys for man dgſign' d 
Your charming ſcenes th* attentive mind io 2 
Milh pleaſure in its nice variety; 1 umd 
Nature does here her virgin ſmiles * el 
Aud ſhews us Paradiſe again reſtor d; Fil 
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% their former harmony acquire, 
vexing care, and conſcious guilt retire. 


-mit, Solitude! thou kind retreat 
all the vain amuſements of the great! 

i 2 alone, without diſguſt, we prove 

2 endleſs ſweets of innocence and love < 

| 4 uty and wit may find a refuge here, 

n > voy d ev'n Belinda might appear; 

„ mph would yield the unconteſted prize, 
er'ry fwain pay homage to ber eyes. 
Wri/, ye gentle ſhades, and rural ſeats , 

WW endleſs verdure deck your ſoft retreats; 

We dwell upon your banks, ye filver ſtreams, 
Auſes chaſte delights, and conſtant themes! 
ever you the poets breaſt inſpire, 

. ſprightly joys, and wake the golden hyre. 


Ri” d in fragrant bow'rs, the Hebrew King, 
Fax Pharaoh daughter, touch'd the tuneful 
1 firing ; CL 

air Egyptian's charms his ſoul poſſe * 
id with ſacred ecſtaſſes his breaſt ; ; 
al numbers melted from bis tongue, 
aan figures truths divine were ſung, 

5 e Lebanon's high cedars lent an ear, 
8B roſe above its banks to hear; 


D 2 Hermon 
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Hermon and Carmel kept the pleaſing lay, i 
And Sharon's painted vale appear d more g "” 1er 


What po'r, enchanting ſolitude, is thine! ft 
That men, for thee, the deareſt ties reſign: 4 
For thee the monarch lays his crown aſide, 
And the young lover quits his b bride, 
The hero gives the chaſe of honour ver, * 
And fame, and glerious conqueſt, tempt no nn 2 
The ſofter ſex, with fearleſs piety, „ 
To woods and ſavage wilds have * they 


Fair Magdalen the flatt* ring world Aci, ö . 
And to a narrow cave her charms confin'd: . * 
In Herod's wanton court, admir' d ſbe ſhon, i. 
And all the tempting paths of vice had nor = 
To Her's, the beauties of the Hebrew race, 8 
Rachel and Tamar's boaſted fame, gave plu 
Love triumph'd in her voice, her looks, and nw 
And love in all her fatal form was ſeen, 
A thouſand yeuinful hearts her pow'r obey's. 
Aud homage to her ſoft dominion paid: 
But thus in nature's gayeſt bloom admir 4, 
A penitent ſhe glorioufly retir'd 7 
= coftly ornaments are laid o/ de, 2 4 2 

[th all the vain addreſs of female pride; © B 
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| bair neglected, o'er ber boſom flow'd, 

I charms beyond the reach of art 32 d, 

2 pourning robe ſbe wore, a penſive grace, 

| W /oft remor, e, ſat on her lovely face; ; 

Wocted rock for her retreat ſhe choſe, 

| 2 Ws; the clifts a murm' ring fountain roſe; 

e contemplation, pray'r, and lofty N aiſe, 

emm order meaſur'd out ber days: 

* E lead'n her vows with early ardour fled, 

e the Sun bis morning glories ſpread ; 

'I 27 n from his height he pour'd down golden 

teams, 

1 ; ing Adee wat bis noon- day beams; 

in ibe weſt with fainter light he ſhone, 
i'd the head nly votary went on : 

Fr" ſerene in midnight ſplendour ſat, 

* 9 countleſs Stars, attending on her ſlate 

| 3 n cares and noiſy buſineſs of the day, 

9 To elt, and ſoothing dreams, diſſolv' d away z 

arouſy waters crept along the ſhore, 

W /:pherds pin'd upon the banks no more; 

2 trees their whiſpers ccas d, the gentle gale © 
Wn danc'd along the dewy vale; 

Peaceful echoes, undiſturbd with ſound, 

e, in the cavern'd hills around ; 

Pion, and care, and midnight riot ſlept; 

9 l the lovely Saint ber valy vigils kept. 
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wie have both the ſame important intereſts | , 


If you could but find ſuch a convenie 
habitation as this, it would be to your hear 
content: For my part, I ſhall never h 
my virtue in obſcurity ; it ſhall not be m 
fault, if the world is not inſtructed by n A 
example. But to be ſerious, I verily belies. . 


view, though we are fo different in « * F 
tempers; we never meet but it puts we. 
mind of the two weeping and laughing pi 
loſophers. The very ſame cauſe has oft WW 
had the oppoſite effect on our diſpoſition „ 1 | 
but in ſpite of this ſeeming contradiction, th Mh 
facred amity by which we are united, ſhi f 206 Wy 
never be violated by, © 


Wo 1 it 
MaD AM, i 


Your Obedient Humble Kran,, XN 10 | 


# \ i > 
© BY . 
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OOO ATTY 


9 . | 


1 


m g 


. 


— ew 


1 Ta Cericla, in anſwer to the foregoing I. eller. 
Ji 28 Mi 


you have heard of my Brother's death, 


01.4 1 
ei Mou can be no ſtranger to the exceſs of my 
pl r: The Poem you fent, came very ſea- 


Th I ; in the fair Penitent I found a plan 
. ſuited to my melancholy temper; 
| h has found more relief by a ſort of vi- 
hi ry conſolation, than from all the efforts 
ion; you have often thought fit to divert 
ich your ſleeping as well as waking re- 
Es, and I know I cannot oblige you more 
x Lor relating this uncommon dream. 
„ ether it was the excurſion of fancy, or 
Ther the ſcene was diſpoſed by an Angel, 
13 A not determine: But as I was fitting in a 
fon Wmer-houſe, my uſual retreat in an after- 
, reading Milton's Elegy on Lycidas, a 
4 4 ny number cloſed my eyes, and ſunk 
Perrous in the pleaſing oblivion. 
n found myſelf in a place gay as the Poets 
; a F'ption of the Cyprian Groves; beneath 
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an inviting ſhade I reſted on a bank of W. But 
lets, and without ſurprize, ſaw my be ro 
in a glittcring habit, and beautiful beyond ii Meli. 
race of men, approaching: He ſeated hir e 


ſelf by me, and with a ſmile of celeſi 4 ne 
charity thus began: 1 d ] 


+. KEE 


I 1 the higheſt ſatisfaction, m: 9 E 
„dear Sifter, I come to give you a relatic C 1 
« that will animate your virtue. As yi! A Mm 
& afſiſted mine in a ſtate of mortal impe pe: fe 


e tection, you know I had ſome intervals 4 jat 
doubt, and Nature ſhrunk at the entran * b 


of the gloomy valley; the darkneſs v H 
e untried and impenetrable : But how gr: | 2 ad 
„ was my ſurprize, when I found this m 4 
* mentary night ſucceeded by an eternal nou m. 
„ while my Guardian Angel, with an mw # 
« of ineffable ſweetneſs, bid me follow hin $ $i 

IJ obeyed]; in an inſtant the earth was 1 oo 
* to my view, the ſun diminiſhed to a t 4 (| 
«© innumerable worlds were paſt, with a 14 1 dry 
« \wifter than a morning ray; the gates . 
„Heaven now appeared, and at the Ange 2 A 
command rolled back on their gol aal 
« hinges: But what glories were n ls 


no language on earth can deſcribe! Oni 
potence and infinite Wiſdom ſeemed with 3 
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vi. 00 ut limits here to have been exerted; 
the 460 rough enchanting groves, I traced the 
| elicious borders, where the fountains of 
o fe pour out their ſtreams ; paſſing from 
lt. ne ſcene of wonders to another, ardent 
pay my homage, I preſſed forward to 
Mee ſacred throne. 
cl = The Supreme Benignity at once beamed 
Mrth on me: Loſt in ecſtaſy, I fell proſtrate 
| « ] efore my ſovereign, when with accents 
at breathed immortal joy and harmony, 
bid me riſe to perfect purity and bliſs. . 
A ſtarry Tiara was placed on my head, 
d a golden lute in my hand; I mingled 
With the grand aſſembly, the Thouſand 
9 es ten thouſand, ranſomed from every 
4 Wnouge and tribe on earth: with them TI 
A dined my grateful tribute to the great 
<4 enetactor of mankind, whoſe ſufferings 
WW death had given me acceptance, vic- 
pe i dry, and lite; I rejoiced in God my Sa- 
51 jour; I trumped in the height of his 
Naltation; infinite majeſty, ſoftened by e- 
91 Paal love, appeared in his ſorm, the bright- 
1s of the Divinity, the joy of Heaven, 
e theme of every celeſtial ſong, 


D 5 «1 
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«© I have made this impreſſion on 50 
as ſleeping imagination, being i 
give you no other account of my happine 1 | 
be not impatient of the afflictions of lit 3 
the whole of your mortal duration is bu by 
moment, to the future recompenſe; if y ji 8 
live to the honour of your Maker, and 
advantage of your companions on earth, 1 
will for ever heighten the tranſport 1 
your joy in the realms of light.” £ 
"8 Here with ſoft melody the pleaſing ſa on 
we vaniſhed : I waked at the imaginary: muſidy ol | 
. and found it had left a calm and ſedate co 
Ppoſure in my ſoul; like a beam from heat 
it diſperſed the gloom, and opened a ſere you 
and lightſome proſpect before me. i | 
N dreary waſtes, adieu] n * 
6 Reaſon, religion, now I follow you. "© 
1 Enough to Nature and the grave are " 4 
| Behold, the fair celeſtial ſcene s diſplay d 


It appeared too regular for a natural excþ 
ſion of fancy, but I ſhall leave that unde * 5 | 
mined ; amidft all your gayeties, you ar 
| guiltleſs of incredulity as 
I 
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Your bumble Servant, 
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LETTER 


_— 


The Anſwer to EMILIA. 


g 1 WM not ſurprized, that ſack a ſhining vi- 

on as you have deſcribed, has allay'd 
grief, and reſtored the tranquillity of 
fic! ol mind; but I am afraid you are not yer 
enough, to excuſe the vivacity of my 
aer, or ſuffer me to laugh: It is without 
ya conſent if I am happy, and very much 


pls ed with any of the tranſitory vanities: 
is world; which, I muſt own, have ſome 
iling charms for me, from whoſe ſoft 
iiy 1 cannot yet get free. 
as last night at a play, in which there 
ie part of a Princeſs well acted, and the 
oents belonging to the character were 
d noble; yet I was not half ſo well. 
ad, as J had often been before with the 
fan repreſentation: I ſoon found the reaſon 
1 af J Ciffatisfattion, and the difference be- 
Wee imitated and real. greatneſs ;: The 
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of the vanity of the world; my reaſon g 
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Princeſs Royal was at the Play, and ll 
my view : All that elegance and dignity 5 
thought, the Poet had deſcribed, brightaf * 


her . ; every virtue was there con 0 c fe 
cuous; the gentle, the engaging ſmile & 
beyond the reach of numbers: a thou P 
nameleſs graces diſcovered the innate '< 
fections of her mind, and gave the charm * 
Princeſs a diſtinction peculiar to confi ul 


merit, and beyond all imitation. L 
I intend you a viſit before the Spring 6 | 
faireſt ſeaſon of the year) is paſt: I am "1g 
ing to ſce you once more in this world; Thi e 
I am not ſure we ſhall meet in the .= 
tho? I ſincerely defire it; nothing will n Bi uw 
contribute to my happineſs than your RF - 
verſation ; I catch ſome emanation of i 4 cr 
virtue, and am inſpired with new convici 22 
T0. 


ground, and my paſſions ſubſide. I n 1 

venture to look grave in your compi 
but in my preſent modiſh way of lil 109 un 
dare not ſo much as put on an air of thou Gt 1x1 


and reflection, nor ſeem to have any think 2 


the earth to do, but to amuſe myſelf, | 4 4 


the volatile beings I converſe with. 
ſee, if 1 was wiſer than I really am, I il oh 
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pains to conceal it, rather than be ſin- 
and unfaſhionable. 


1 1 Wave ſent the verſes I promiſed to pro- 
ne for you, 

9 

ule 


On BE AV TOE 


W70rious Beauty] by what potent charm 

1 thou the foul of all its force diſarm ! 

| p eſßß our chains, abhor our liberty, 

jeld the unconteſted prize to thee < 

ber we raſh er calm deſigns purſue, 

ebe glorious motive ftill in view : 

1 01 hee we ſearch the wide creation round, 

bon art no-where in perfection found; 

I - blemiſh ſtill remains on mortal pride, 

Jl crowding years its airy boaſts deride. 

9 riumphant beauty fits in Flavia's eyes; 

bbile we gaze, the trembling luſtre dies. 

lair's completely form'd with ev' ry grace, 

4 alileſs ſhape, and an enchanting face; 

is motions, each becoming air, 

hol at ab and native elegance appear , 

%% and free, in life's deluding bloom, 

I, i 4 le envious death threatens a haſty doom, 
_ 2: miftreſs, full of love and truth,” 

con lament the dear unrival'd youth. 


Thou 
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Thou lovely, fleeting, tranſitory thing, 3 b 
From what immenſe Perfection doſt thou i , 
To what complete Original return. . 
While we thy ſhort appearance vainly mourn pri 
Howe er our doating thoughts miſtake the 00% J | 
To certain bliſs, thine is a friendly ray 3 . 
That points the paſſage to unclouded day. il 
Ye heav' nly forms, in all your pomp appear 0 
And ſhew us whet immortal beauties are, 1 : 
I bat life, what roſy bloom your faces wear N is dc 
Put on each ſmiling grace, and conqu'ni rel; 
charm, 1 
And all the force of mortal love diſarm: 
For ſtill our reſtleſs thoughts take glorious cial 
Howe er ſeduc d by theſe inferior flames; * ? 
The leading paſſion, the ſupreme deſire, by 1 F 
To things divine and infinite aſpire. \M 
Eternal Excellence ! *tis only Thee = 
We ſearch,. through Nature's bright variety 4 
Our eager wiſhes, with impetuous force, 1 
To thee, unknown, direct their endleſs courji A» 
*Tis thee we ſeek and love, for thee we pine 5 
The pow'rful charm, the ſoft attraction's thi 
w o thee theſe ſighs, theſe tender vows aſce þ 
Th unſeen Divinity we ſtill attend; 3 
Sick of theſe fading toys, our thoughts pr i b 
To joys untaſted, excellence unknoꝛon. ö 
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64 Great Original of all that's fair, 
ma e glories no fimili tude can bear, 
ehe dorting ſplendour of thy eyes, 
Tr ide of all created beauty dies ! 


= 


is I hope is the latent ſenſe of my ſoul, 
its motions, though I am not yet ſo. 


by. * 


as you would have me, nor as I intend 


tak ; but in whatever character you put 
17 80 me the juſtice to believe I am ſin- 
N 


I 

7 
* F 
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LETTER X. 


From LVYSAN DER, giving à relation of lut 


tragical End of his Valet de Chambre. a anc 


My Los, 


3 commands ſhall be punctuſi dic 
obey' d, whatever reluctance I find ene 
enter on this relation, of which you have bl hin 
ſo impertectly informed. ute 

The young Valet de Chambre, whoſe St peer 
you enquire after, was the ſame I bro d tc 
out of France, whom you took ſome no 1 \ 
of when I met your Lordſhip in my rei tur 
to England; where I was received again i 
my Mother's family, my Father being r; 
my abſence deceaſed. WF ince 

I had a young Siſter about fifteen, ook 
whom I was always exceeding fond, and il hin 
thought it my part to ſee her as advant is k 
ouſly married, as her birth and fortune 


qui 
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* "P After I had ſpent ſome time at 
. I propoſed ſeveral good matches for 
every one of which ſhe obſtinately re- 
is gave me ſome ſuſpicion of my Valet, 
wh appear'd to be a handſome youth about 
een: He had a charming voice, and ſung 
lute, which he touched with ſurprizing 
and ſweetneſs. My ſiſter loved muſick, 
e was always ambitious of entertaining 
There was no difficulty to diſcover her 
ations; truth and nature appeared in all 
tions; but Palanty's conduct was paſt 
Wcnetration : However, I reſolved to ph | 
him, to prevent my ſiſter's infamy ; 
Wl utc and abandoned as my own manners 
been, I had the niceſt ſenſe of what 
d touch her reputation. With a reſtleſs 
I was one day walking in my garden, 
turning with ſome precipitation down 
Ny alley, I ſurprized Palanty reading a 
which ſuddenly ſnatching from him, 
; Ned me of my ſiſter's folly. 

ook the opportunity immediately to dif. 
him ; and ſeeing me reſolved, he fell 
is . intreating me not to expoſe a 
Ser in a foreign country; confeſſing the 


whole 


, 4 . 
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whole truth, that ſhe was an unhappy won 4 ar 
the Cardinal of ; 7s niece, who, gove . 1 
by the dictates of her affection, had follo om 
me in that diſguiſe. 10t 
This ſhe told me with a face unftai _ 
with a roſy bluſh, or the leaſt appearance che 
that modeſt diſorder ſo natural and l hag 
coming her ſex: My confuſion was ann 
greater than hers; and yet one would Mude 
think me over-baſhful, nor extremely {ll g v 
pulous, with regard to my character. Mabie 
impudence made me almoſt ſuſpect the ., 
of what ſhe told me: but I was not in agen 
quifitive humour, and cared not what! W. 
was, if I had never been embaraſſed d m 
her: I had ſeen her face too often to find Wk 1o1 
charm of novelty in it; the paſſion t 
pretended for me was a myſtery, when er i 
membered ſhe had been without conitrrir x 
a witneſs, as well as pimp, to many of mali 
criminal amours. and 
However, as I was now without ani ond 
for my ſiſter, this artful woman, by her of 
portunities, prevailed on my eaſy tempeMits th 
let her ſtay in the family *rill ſhe could Meſs 
ſome other ſettlement. She ſtaid; and my 


ſome moment of darkneſs ſeduced me to 
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and my own infamy: She was with 
; I got lodgings for her, and, pretend- 
ome diſguſt, diſmiſſed her as a Valet; 
other and ſiſter being ntirely 1 ignorant 
e diſguiſe of her ſex. 
ö che mean time, my mother, who took 
Whagrin of my tempes for a reformation 
Wanners, was very ſolicitous with me to 
Nude a marriage ſhe had propoſed to a 
Wo woman of great merit, and a very 
ble perſon. I purſued the affair but 
y, and in mere complaiſance to a moſt 
gent parent; *till, by frequent conver- 
with this charming woman, ſhe en- 
d me ”y all the ties of reaſon and vir- 
love: The modeſty of her behaviour, 
to the moſt ſincere and obliging 
er in the world, ſecured her empire; 
vit was ſparkling and inoffenſive, deecit 
Wnalice were ſtrangers to her breaft; a 
and nameleſs beauties appeared in all 
onduct : Till now I never knew the 
of love, nor any of the refined ſenti- 
s that noble paſſion inſpired. In what 
eſs joys did the hours paſs that I ſpent 
my loved Cimene ! 


But 
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int 
But what tongue can expreſs the ang 


D 
— 


me. 
I felt from my criminal affair with Pala "= 
J was forced to viſit her, for fear ſhe ſhi 5 
divulge the ſecret, in revenge, and ruin nty | 


with the charming Cimene. You are a ſtrani 


ut 
x * 
my Lord, to theſe vexations; your wi 


ane 
conduct has been governed by the ru inc 
honour and reaſon: Oh may my worſt en mis 
never know the curſe of an engagement ij ET 
a lewd, imperious woman! Fear kept - N won 
| ſlave to her caprice, and forced me to infar 


all the inſolence, and rage of language, 
had practiſed in her maſculine habit ani 
her inferiors; nor durſt I offer to controul 
expenſive vanity, being willing to ſoften] 
*rill ſhe was paſt the dangerous Rate 
was now in. 

But no conſideration could make med 
my intended marriage, let the event be 
it would; the day was ſet that Heave 
Cimene, gave me the greateſt bleſſing of 
life : The news was ſoon ſpread, and real 
| Palanty's ears; who procured a deadly || 
ing draught, and, unſuſpected by thoſe a 
her, deſperately ſwallowed it, and ſlept 
laſt; leaving a paper on her toilet, 1 at 
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int who ſhe was, and her adventure 
me. - 
is accident was ſoon told to my mother; 
was loſt in ſorrow, *till I aſſured her, 
Wy; had impoſed on my ignorarce by her 
, until a few months before I diſmiſſed 
and that, by her artifice, and not my 
inclination, I had been inſnared into 
misfortune: As much a rake as I had 
„I could not but have a ſecret averſion 
woman of that diſſolute character. But 
infamy of this tragical event has juſtly 
n on me, ſince in all my other intrigues 
d been the ſeducer, and too often tri- 
hed in the ſpoils of unguarded inno- 
e. 

he lovely Cimene, to whom I had been 
,o days married, inſtead of betraying 
temale weakneſs, with peace in her looks, 
perſuaſion in her tongue, endeavoured to 
pole the grief and diſtraction with which 
found this infamous event had filled my 
johts. In her calm and unruffled temper 
the privilege of a ſpotleſs lite, and a 
d unclouded with guilt, free from un- 
reflections on what was paſt, or reſtleſs 
Ctations of what was to come. 
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This is juſt the reverſe of my condi F 
the unhappy end of this miſerable woman 
double murder of herſelf and unborn in 
the ſhare I have had in her misfortunes, 
brought my former crimes in their blaif f 
ſhape to my remembrance : 5 


| 18 
ma 
d 
5 v 
den 
. 

ou 
ed, 
7s conſcious guilt's the emphaſis of he 
Were all but fables, elſe, the prieſthood 


Like furies, the ghoſts of my paſt ſins] N 
up and terrify my reſtleſs imagination; 
debauches, quarrels, licentious amours, 
in a confuſed ſucceſſion before me: T 
what ſecretly blaſts my joys, when tog 
world they appear in their full bloom. 

*Tis not a month ſince my ſofteſt vi 
were crowned in the poſſeſſion of the cha 
ing Cimene; I am yet ſurrounded with 
congratulations of my friends on the hy 
occaſion ; every other circumſtance of 
ſeems to conſpire to my ſatisfaction. 
will aſk me, my Lord, why I am not Wperar 
and thankful in this circle of earthly ei 
ments? What is the hindrance ? Wha 
the obſtacle ? 


A I 


— 


= 
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if A is guilt! *tis conſcious guilt ! What was 
matter with the firſt bold tranſgreſſor? 
aid he run to the thickets to cover 
WW? why ſhelter himſelf among the trees 
en? What could make him fly that 
Wious preſence, at which innocent nature 
ed, the new creation bloomed afreſh, and 
morning ſtars rejoiced ? Why is he fearful 
e cool of the evening, who at the dawn- 
of the ſame day knew no ſuch paſſion? 
t has made this ſudden alteration ? 
e mighty change muſt be within, for 
;, WF'ithout is the fame. Is he not in para- 
W ſurrounded with all the pleaſures of 
> The warbling muſick of the groves 
ht his ear: to charm his fight, the gay 

oon unfolds its various beauties; the 
ers breathe ambroſial fragrance to chear 
ith the balmy air is yet unruffled by 
- laWefts, the ſun ſhines in its original ſplen- 
and nature ſtands dreſſed in all her 
Faval perfection! The man is in exact 
not NMperament formed for immortality, and 
ei warm from his great Creator's hands, 
Vbeß whom, with wild amazement, now he 
and ſeeks the covert of the woods for 


co, 
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appeared, that ſeemed to hover round al 


able anguiſh, laid this letter on the tabl 
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This was all the effect of guilt, that { 
wound that bleeds within! You will cx 
my dwelling ſo long on this melanciy | 
theme, when I tell you, *tis ſome relief 
that anguiſh which is a ſecret to all the wah 
but your lordſhip: I am well acquain 4 
with your compaſſion and fidelity, and 
going to make a farther trial of them, y FA 5 
relation which will ſurprize you. I will 
exact your belief, nor enter into the ra 
and philoſophy of it; nor will I preſun 
contradict it, ſhould you tell me I am 
ſtracted, that all I am going to diſcova ill. „. 
the effect of frenzy; as it was but a f re 
mentary appearance, I will aſſert nothi 
But as I was indulging my melanci 
temper, in the retreat of a ſummer-hai 


fitting very late in a penſive poſture, leaf nat. 


on a table, a pale ſulphurous gleam of 


reſembling Palanty s; who with a er ;, 


aſpect, dreſſed in the habiliments of the al ;./7 , 


ſtood before me, and, with an air of unit 


me, and immediately vaniſhed. I ſſt 
think this no more than a dream, i; 755 
2 


"= 
bs 2 b. 
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er had not been real. The dreadful con- 
ts are as follow: | 


_"_ 
4A 
8 * 


To LYSANDER. 


am now convinced, by a terrible demonſtra- 
„ of thoſe truths I once denied; to my coft, 
Y ind, that hell is no poetick fickion, no en- 

aſick dream, nor picus fable of ſome mer- 
i prieſt: This was the language of my 
>, when I followed you in an impudent 
Wiſe; and, to ſuppert my maſculine cha- 
er, acted the atheiſt, by ridiculing all that 
s ſacred, till I was given up of heaven to 
ſtrongeſt deluſion, and the mast W in- 
ity. x 
Thus abandon d, I ſchllotved the deadly po- 

, with a full preſumption of mingling <vith 
native duſt, and being inſen/'ble for ever : 
the inſtant death had cloſed my eyes, and 
bis icy hand on my heart, a ſcene alto- 
ber new and ſurprizing opened before me; 
Juſt unembodied ſoul, in the height of aſto- 
ment, would fain have ſhrunk back again 
ils late warm habitation, from whence 
pad violently forced it; the attempt was 
; the avenues of mortal life were for ever 
, and I found myſelf the deriſion of thoſe 
OL, II. EO | malignant 
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malignant ſpirits, who had been my feel 11 
this unnatural fat. 3 
What execrations did J not utter ET 1 = 

| ſelf and them! I had indulged the rage, uf M 
pratftiſed the language of hell in my mortal ſta 4 | 
but here all was fruitleſs and unfeared ; I u 
the captive of thoje infernal miniſters, af 
waited to conduct me to the frontiers of etenlf 
night : I caſt my eyes to the heavenly lumink F That 
ries, and the full blazing ſun, whoſe light 1 a ch 
was to loſe fer ever; I bid adieu to the Meth 
creation, whoſe Almighty Former I had deniWe nc 
I caſt my eyes to the ſparkling gates of bliſs, A 
with infinite anguiſh found them ſhut age 
mne; and hurricd fer thro chaos, and | 
meval darkneſs, (far from the limits of a 4 e 
ftial day) 1 reached my deſtined habitatif 
a diſmal regicn, waſte and wide, of hid 
mortal can form a ccnception, ner find a i , 
for half its terrors. 2 
Ob ! fly the paths that lead to theſe mal 
ful abodes. As ] have been in my mortal ji 
the inſtrument of hell to intice you to ſin, 
perdition weuid veſtly aggravate my owi i 
ſery; and I am ſuffered to warn you, at 
rich libertine in the Goſpel would have Wd 


. 
2 
Y 
1 
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brethren, that you come not to this place of 
1 ent. | 
nut no farther reveal the ſecrets of the 
. but am commanded back to the ſeats of im- 
rrable night, and endleſs deſpair! 


PALAN Ty. 


hat this Letter was left on the table, writ 
a character exactly like Palanty's, is fact: 
ether the reſt was real or imaginary, I 
nie not decide. | 
;, 


Your Lordſbip's, &c. 


Ly$SANDER, 


nu 
21 
u, 
WI N 
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LE x. MM 


Letter the Second, To my Lord | 
LVSAN - E R. « nſe 


My Los, | 4 Poe 
OU are entirely at your liberty to 4, | 
Jet the relation I ſent you: I naffi 
intended to make your belief in ghoſts aff 
apparitions a teſt of your chriſtianity ; t 
ſtands on a more ſure foundation, and has 
the evidence of reaſon and miracles to (1 
port it: I am an inſtance of its divine pow 
by which I am transformed from the br 
to the human nature: I can now glory 
that privilege J lately deſpiſed, and, wi 
out vanity, claim the dignity of a real 
able creature. 
My penitence was ſincere, and found] 
ceptance from Heaven: The ſacred illuf 
nation ſcattered the gloom of guilt and 
ſpair, while in gentle whiſpers the Eten 
Spirit breathed pardon, peace, and heave 
| be 


\ 
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edictions to my ſoul; I felt the power- 
influence, the flames of celeſtial love were 
aled, my fears vaniſhed like clouds before 
WW morning ſun. 
4 All hail, (I cried) ye unknown de- 
4 lights, ye unexperienced pleaſures! com- 
Pared to you, what are my paſt enjoy- 

fn nents! what are all the amuſements of 
40 enſe! I never lived *till now; I knew no 
Wnore than the name, the ſhadow of hap- 
Pineſs; but now I wake to life, and taſte 


ne joys of angels.” 
no hope, my 1 you will not think 
e the flights of imagination: You that 
1 8 always believed the articles of religion, 
„kept its briot ds in view 8 
ept its bright rewards in view, can re 
, be on ſuch ſubjects more calmly ; but to 
"WY theſe glorious truths are all novelty and 
bn Prize: If a wretch from his infancy had 
or} ept in a gloomy dungeon, and juſt 
7 ered from that dark confinement, with 


wr tranſports would he ſalute the great 


inaries of heaven, while one that from 
"0 Hpirtn had been bleſſed with their beams 
d meet them without emotion? 

heſe important ſubjects engage my whole 


4 tion; the creation wears new beau- 
avd 3585 * 
5 E 3 ties; 
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Before thy clear, illuminating fre; 


. With active life, and quick*ning virtue, cn 
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ties; where-ever I caft my eyes, I meet iſ 
preſſions of the Divinity; I trace his fol 
ſteps among the ſilver rills, and invoke 1 
in the ſilent grove: You know my poet 
humour, by too many looſe compoſur 
but my muſe is now conſecrated, and in ſol bn 
ſylvan retreat often aſſiſts my evening 4 2s 
Votion. 4 75 

Permit me, my Lord, to repeat my 4 
invocation to the heavenly Power: | 


Deſcend, celeſtial Spirit, from above, 
The uncreated ſeurce of light and love! 
Perpetual calms, and ſweet ſecurity, 
Cencord, and graceful-order, wait on thee; = 
Decay, and death, thy quick*ning rays excl 
And ſpringing nature ſmiles, by thee reneu/ 
Darkneſs, and wild confuſion, ſoon retire 


To gentle thoughts thou deft our boſoms min 
And breath'ſt the ſoft melodious ſoul of lou 


O Thou ! who mad. t the new creation bi 


Come, like the filent fall of ev*ning deus 
Whoſe moiſture all the flow ry field renews 
Breathe on me, like the ſweet Sabean gat, ; O #4 


That fans with roſy wings the verdant dal 
| 5 
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200% as the gliding muſick, that controuls 
ch human care, and ſteals upon our ſouls, 
W /711mph, with the heav” nly train, deſcend 
boves and graces, which on thee attend] 


s, ſlent ſpades, by ſome clear fountain“ fall, 
3 bou oft haſt anfwer*d to a mortal's call; 
J in ſome artleſs cave, or humble cell, 

Wc: with the ſons of men haſt deign'd to divell, 
ad lefi bebind the high celeſtial ſeats, 

4 viſit mortals, in their lew retreats. 
en boly wows thy kind deſcent invite, 
Hou hear ſt the gentle whiſpers with delight ; 
ile nature tir'd ber midnight ſabbath keeps, 
ee; Nd erꝰ ry thought, but pure devotion, fleeps : 
=: /n:/ing ſtars roll on, the dazling moon 
eu Pomp advances to ber filent noon; 
ile thy ſcweet voice, ſoft as the midnight air, 
bels the gloom of ev' ry earthly care, 

mo elding boundleſs proſpects of delight, 
lou fore the Piercing, intellectual fight. 


— 


71 Beneath the ſacred mount, by thee 1 

„ cope Hebrews glorious Leader ſat reti d; 
ws, pe new. made world, and Eden's blooming pride, 
e various ſcenes before him lay deſcry d. 
gal. Mo princely fwain, how didſt thou then deſpiſe 
t dal | Egyptian court, how worthleſs in thy eyes! 
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ment again; where, as long as I am ca 1 


to LETTERS Parti 
What were the grandeurs of a royal fate, 
To the diſtinctions of thy preſent ftate ! A 
While paradiſe, in all its charming views, 
Fer thee, the great creating voice renews , 

Fer thee, again, the morning ſtars rejoice ; 
Again, for thee they raiſe the tuneful voice; 3 be Set 
The ſons of Ged touch the melodious lyre, 
And all the wide creation Join the choir. Mor 


Lead me, propitious Spirit, lead me far, 
IVhere I no more the voice of man may hea 
You charming Viſions, how you fire my ſoul, Mde a1 
And ed' ry thcught of earthly things contro a lit 
Thro* what enchanting paths, what flow'rywnl mil 
My fancy led, with boundleſs freedom, ſtrays! WF 2ccor 
ReveaPd the avenues of pleaſure lie, To 
And open wide the cryſtal portals fly ; at th 
Immortal beauty ſmiles, angelick pcuꝰ re, I di 


In foft reſponſes fing from roſy bow'rs. impr 


ed b 

You will not blame me, being got her a allia 
if J have no inclination to deſcend: But mo 1 Aken 
tality will prevail; I ſink to my native d Hinſt + 
mak 
ties 
my 


I | 


fined, believe me to be 
Your Lerdſbipꝰ's 
3 t obliged humble Servant, 


Les ax» 


Moral and nee 81 


r 


k he Sequel of the Story of RoSELLA, in the 
* Letter of the firſs Part of Letters 


© Moral and Entertaining. 


HEN I was in the Weſt, four years 
ſine, I wrote you word, that I had 
de an acquaintance in a family, who lived 
a little retirement at the foot of a hill, a 
miles from my houſe. I then gave you 
account of the piety and beauty of thoſe 
mplary recluſes, and owned, that I had 
at that time forgot the charms of Meliſſa 
I did not tell you, that they had made 
impreilion on me, which could never be 
ed by all the modiſh ſchemes of intereſt 
alliances; nor could that darling (but 
Wuken) notion of liberty hold me out 
Win the defire I had to call her mine, 
make her ſo by the ſtrongeſt and hap- 
ties, thoſe of marriage: I ſtruggled 
my owr; heart, and would fain have 


ad it, by the laugh 1 ſhould raiſe a- 
E 5 | mong 


9 


on - LB T-F ERS Party 
mong my acquaintance, when they heal 
that I, in the gayeſt bloom of life, and will 
four thouſand pounds a year at my con 
mand, ſhould leave all the faſhionatil 
maxims of mankind, and fall in love with 
young woman, who had only beauty, and ti 
ſanctity of her manners to recommend haf 

For though her birth is noble, ſhe has on 
three thouſand pounds, which I defign 1 =: 
preſent to Honoria her mother, the day ail 4 
our marriage, which will be ſolemnized | 
ſoon as my lawyer can finiſh a deed; 1 4 | 
which I give Meliſſa a thouſand 2 4 
year rent-charge for her life, in caſe ſhe ſhouliſ 
furvive me. q 
Now I have told you my 8 I ca | 
not help making you acquainted withRo/elul 4 
whoſe ſtory, you often ſaid, touched yo 4 
I went te the houſe of Honoria, the day M 
ter I came hither (for now it was my of 
buſineſs) ; as foon as I alighted, a clean fol 4 
man in a frock turned up with green, ol her 
my horſe: I expected from this to find Mreſie. 
alteration in the family (for when I was tach hich 
firſt, they had no livery- ſervant). As ſoo onde 
I came into the hall, I ſaw a beautiful yon 
man, whoſe dreſs was entirely plain; his Might 
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ng in natural curls without any powder, 

d his air and appearance ſeemed to ſuit 
ith the ſimplicity and elegance of the other 
habitants of that happy dwelling. Roſella 
as ſitting by a table, and had a boy of 


out fourteen months old in her lap; roſy 


d ſmiling as a cherubim, who was playing 
ith ſome flowers with which Meliſſa was 


Ping to dreſs a baſon. Roſella immediately 
ce, and coming towards me, defired I 


ould give her leave to preſent her huſband 
lanxo to me. I was rejoiced at the ſound. 
d congratulated her upon the change of 
er fortune, in a manner that might con- 


Wince her how ſincerely I ſhared in all that 


Wlated to her. The lovely Meliſſa ſeemed 


ad to ſee me, and ran to call Honeria with 


obliging haſte. After a few compliments 
ere over, I enquired what had produced 
e alteration I ſaw. Honoria told me, that 


out two years and a half ago Alonzs's 


ther fell dangerouſly ill, and that he ex- 


reſſed an ardent defire to ſee his ſon ; upon 
hich his wife wrote to a nephew ſhe had in 


ondon, (who was the moſt intimate friend 


onzo” had upon earth) in hopes that he 


a 1 be acquainted with the place 


of 
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how to direct a letter, that he would write 
and deſire him to come and ſee his dying f 


in the houſe of an old clergyman, who haf 


before his illneſs, lived a very penitent, rl 
gular life. 


"complied with me in that requeſt, as he 


About fix weeks alter Roſella and. he wet 


84 LEFT ER S Part 1 
of his retreat; and begged of him, if he kne 3 


ther. The nephew immediately diſpatch 
an expreſs to Alonzo, who was retired into i 
little village in Lancaſhire, where he boarde 


no other family than himſelf and his wife « 
and who were glad to have Alenzo with them 
as he appeared a modeſt, ſober young, man; 
for their circumſtances were too plentiful i 
want the advantage of a boarder. He in| 
mediately left the old people, and can 
home about four days before the death «| 
his father, who was tranſported at the ſight o { 
him; nor did he feel leſs joy, when his mo 1 
ther aſſured him, that Montanor (for that wi 
his father's name (had, for many mont 0 


r ret 
ditio 
an 
22 
her 
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erve 
ued 
er he 
m th 
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eſtat 
ty 
nds 
drec 
ey 
de 


As ſoon as I heard of Alonzo's retu a 
J wrote him a letter, in which I deſired to i d 
him as ſoon as Montanor's funeral was ove 


but forbad him to come till that time; 


ever fince done, in all that I defired of hinlf 


marriel 
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3 arried, I begged him to let me enjoy the 
4 mpany of my daughter while I lived in 
8 ſolitary habitation; for I could not think 
kleaving it; and we have paſſed our time 
er ſince in the moſt perfect harmony. I 
not deny him the juſtice of acknowledging 
W his face, that we are not only happier in 
r retirement than we were before, by the 
ition of a chearful companion, but edi- 
and improved by the piety of his life. 
o ſeemed out of countenance at this part 
her diſcourſe; and the modeſty with 
ml Joch he received it, ſhewed how much he 
| W-rved the praiſe ſhe gave him. She con- 
ed to tell me, that about four months 
noir he married Roſella, he received a letter 
vam the lawyer in the village where he had 
Wrded, to let him know, that a few weeks 
che clergyman with whom he had lived, 
W buried his wife, and about a fortnight 
r fell ill himſelf of the ſame fever, and 
e; that he had by his will left Alonzo 
vel eſtate, which was about an hundred and 
ry pounds a year; and two thouſand 

nds in money; which, added to about two 
him dred and fifty pounds a year, and ſome 
weney which his father left him, makes their 
ricoWune very eaſy. Here 
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her authority; ſince ſhe could not reſolve, en ; 


not end at my death; the converſation 1 
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Here Honoria ended her diſcourſe, and i / 
was ſo late, that they deſired me to ſtay dl 
ner; after which I aſked to ſpeak with ll I 


alone, and told her, I begged I might has 3 ) 


leave to propoſe myſelf to Meliſſa, if I 
heart was not already engaged. Honoria 
fured me it was not, and ſeemed ſurpriſed 
a propoſal ſo much to Mehſſa's advantag; N 4 
but told me, ſhe begged I would endeavo 4 
to get Mehiſſa*s conſent without her interpoſ {1 


in ſo adyantageous a thing, to force her 1 inch 
nation. When I named it to the young beau 1 
ſhe did not at firſt ſeem averſe to any mo 
but the leaving of her mother, which the ſmall 
neſs of her houſe would oblige her to: Butafſ 1 
a few days, the nearneſs of my houſe rec 
ciled her to that ſcruple; and I had the joy 
find, that inclination had a greater ſhare 9 0 | 
intereſt in her compliance. Rejoice with 1 
Lyſander; my happineſs in your alliance "i eve 
then 
now enjoy will fit me for eternal rewards Sema 
will make no apology to you for the {all ound 
of my pleaſure, which will let me talk to 4 wert 
of nothing but my own affairs. ac), 

- | I d ev 

- 24 4 
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TO SERENA. 


5 dear SERENA, 


AS I have always made you the an : 


of whatever has related to me, I cannot 


Ip giving you an account of the pleafure 
pain occaſioned by an acquaintance I 


ve made with a young woman ſince I. 


ne hither : She was only daughter to a 
en who had been formerly an officer in the 
Th army; but quitted it in diſcontent, 
d came hither with Semanthe his daugh- 
to treat with ſome people about a pro- 
of working in ſome mines, which are 


lieved to have many large veins of filver 
them. X 


Lemanthe came to ſee me upon my arrival; 
ound ſo much wit and good- nature in her 
wwerſation, that we contracted a great in- 
| acy, and were continually together : She 
d every qualification that could make her 
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and had a ſurprizing genius for poetry; M 


which, deſcribed in her charming languagh 


deviate from the ſevereſt principles of mi 


my future tranquillity — But what is hunaf 4 N 
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company entertaining; ſhe ſung, played of 
the harpſichord, painted in water-colowl 
ſentiments on all ſubjects ſeemed juſt uM 
noble: I thought myſelf the happieſt pM 
ſon in the world, in finding a companion i 
inſtructive and agreeable. 3 
She told me the ſtory of her paſt li: 


ſtill raiſed my eſteem ; in every occurrence 
had the pleaſure to find ſhe practiſed tl 
higheſt rules of juſtice and benevolence : ai 
though now in the early part of her life, f £ 

was guided by the niceſt rules of virtue: 
a paſſion ſhe had for a perſon by whom 
was equally beloved, I was confirmed of tl 
prudence of her conduct; I found that ff 
partiality or tenderneſs: could tempt her ff 


deſty and honour. > 

J was not at reſt till I had poured out q 
the ſecrets of my heart to her; which I 
without the leaſt reſerve z and truſted hl 
with a ſecret of the greateſt importance 14 | 


dependence? I found the inmoſt ſecrets 
my ſoul betrayed, by the — in bee 
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1 ſo intirely confided. I knew not how 
behave myſelf in this perplexity I 
too much compaſſion for my fallen 
nd to give her the pain and confuſion, of 
ring my reproaches; and too much ſin- 
Wity, to continue my intimacy with her : 
Wt for my own ſecurity, I was forced to 
Fak off all further commerce with one, 
WJ whoſe guilt I had the utmoſt certainty. 
, 4 his is a very ſenſible affliction to me in 
Splice where I have fo few acquaintance 
am not in a temper, to contract any new 
Indſhip. I could as ſoon have queſtioned 
own exiſtence, as Semanthe's truth; and 
, tho? I cannot acquit her, I am perpe- 
Wy endeavouring to mitigate her crime: 
Wl! my heart, her error did not proceed 
n any malignity in her nature, but a too 
Wat confidence in ſome other friend; that 
as well as I, has been deceived, and only 
my ſecrets where ſhe thought ſhe might 
Wy have truſted her own: I am ready to 
c into tears whenever I think of her, and 
more compaſſion than anger, on reflect- 
on her conduct; though I no longer 
verſe with her, *tis more to make her 
ible of her guilt, in betraying a truſt of 
| who 


90 n 


importance, than to ſhew my own relel 
ment; I ſhall be for ever intereſted in if 3 2 
welfare: And if my prayers have any 1 
ſhe will live to wear off every failing, ul 
can caſt a blemiſh on a mind capable of # 
riving at as great a degree of perl 
as human nature is capable of. 

I have wrote myſelf into too melancui 
a humour, to ſay any more, but that I a 


Yours, 


IsaB:L18 
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LET FAM XIV. 


om MELINDA, giving an Account of her 
Concealment. 


Y dear Ok IAN A, 


Told you before I left my brother's 
houſe, that you ſhould hear from me as 
on as I was ſettled z and that I would in- 
rm you of the reaſon of my flight : You 
Noe too much candour and charity to judge 
Archly of my proceedings; which, could 
u ſee my heart, you would rather pity, 
an condemn me for. gs 
Lou have often, within theſe two laſt 
ars, obſerved an alteration in my temper 
d perſon: I. am no more the ſprightly 
2 drid creature, that you uſed to call the em- 
em of health, and chearfulneſs ; you ſaw 
1 e change, but did not gueſs the cauſe was 
2 ore, hopeleſs paſſion. I was at a play; 
aw there one of the moſt agreeable perſons 
che world: His dreſs, his behaviour, every 
55 thing 
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thing was graceful and eaſy : The trage 1 
of Cato was acted; he was attentive a 
ſeemed to enter into every noble ſentimaſ 
1 either the hero or lover Was 0 


O m. 
tine 
ir ca 
n J: 
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va 
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d in 
te 
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of * and virtue: He ſtood up Wl 
tween the acts, and turned towards the b. 4 
where I fat ; and when I went out, he mal 
way for me through the crowd: But I neil 
after ſaw him in any publick place, i 
knew who nor what he was: But the char 
ing youth had made an impreſſion on nil 
thoughts, which had ſoon a very happy e [2 
fect : I grew weary of the noiſy tumultua 1 
way of living in my brother's houſe ; a 
refuſed ſharing in the conſtant round of d 
verſions that my ſiſter loved; nor coul 
there be any thing more diſſolute and ext 5 
vagant, than the manners of this family 
Aſſemblies, balls, gaming all forts if 
riots and licentiouſneſs : I never indeed 4 * 
proved theſe entertainments, and was alwel 4 
uneaſy, without knowing how to make ml 
ſelf otherwiſe. F 

The paths to W that religion pi 
poſed, I was as ignorant of, as the ſav i 


Americans, in their native groves. Duma" 
" 4 
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o married my ſiſter, was a profeſſed li- 
tine: My parents left me very young to 
ir care, my ſiſter being many years older 
nam: And if my godfathers and god- 
chers, inſtead of renouncing the pomps 
= vanities of the world, for me in my 
iim, had folemnly vowed I ſhould be 
ain the midſt of thoſe ſnares, and ſedu- 
WF temptations, they could not more ef- 
unf 1% cing me in this family ; whoſe Sunday's 

1 ſement was cards: For we never went 
4 hurch, unleſs in a frolick to ſpend an idle 
a h r, in whiſpering or laughing. 

N owever, my guardian angel did not quit 
charge; but by the impreſſion of a vir- 
i q us love, fortify*'d my ſoul from every looſe 
5 ination; I fled diverſions, grew fond of 
ement z this ſoon gave me a habit of 
g: And if I had ſchemes of happi- 
they were all in ſome future lite beyond 
grave; but my notions were clouded and 
Perfect: Indeed I believed there was a 
and the reproaches of my own reaſon 
ir me to fear him; but 1 had never 
Kd in the Bible, _— 1 learn'd to read; 

and 


tually have diſcharged their truſt, than by 


& Ds 
and was as ignorant of Chriſtianity, a 
young Hottentot bred in a cave. 9 

My penſive temper now deteſted vaninf 1 
in every appearance; plays and novels if 
more diverted me: But wanting ſometliſ 
to read, I ſaw a Bible in the room, wia 


my ſiſter's woman lay; and opening it, lf fic] 
attention was immediately engaged. I h 
hiſtory was new to me: I carried it to e © 


chamber, but how was I ſurprized, to fi. 
the life and precepts of the great founder 
the Chriſtian faith, ſo different from the 4 
ners and principles of thoſe who aſſuniif 
that ſacred profeſſion | ! I found myſelf in 
flow'ry paths of ruin, nor knew how tot g 
tricate myſelf from the fatal ſnare : This i 
the ſecret language of my ſoul, to that M 
viſible power which knew its ſincerity: | 


anc 

Thou Ruler of the ſky, almighty Name, In 
Whoſe piercing eye diſcerns my riſing pong Sed 
Ere they are form'd within my anxious bruit 1 
Thou ſesſt my foul ſtruggling to break the buf 001 
Which thus detain her captive to the earth: J wife 

Thou ſeeſt how vainly ſhe would ſoar on bi * 
Paſſion and pleaſare clog ber downy wing, N 
Prevent her flight, and fink ber to the du d: 


2 | 1 
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e low ſhe lies, and trembling begs thy aid, 
rious how impotent ſhe is without Thee. 


y ſiſter ſoon. perceived the alteration of 
temper, and uſed her art to engage me 
ome criminal diverſion ; but in vain; I 
ſick and tired of theſe extravagancies. 
what could I do? my fortune was loſt 
he South-Sea; I was dependent on Dumain's 
my ſiſter's. charity; and to heighten my 
reſs, I was importuned by my Lord- 
zo was lately married) to yield to his cri- 
al paſſion. At this propoſal I ſtarted with 
ror, but could not ſhun his addreſs with- 
quitting this diſorderly family ; which I 
lved to do, and caſt myſelf on the pro- 
3 oon of heaven. 
left my brother's houſe juſt after din- 
and went in a hackney coach to a wo- 
in the city that had been my nurſe : I 


» Þ | 
17108 aged her to ſecrecy, and got ber to en- 
m £ for a place in ſome merchant's family; 


ſoon ſucceeded, and introduced me to 
vife of an Eaſt-India merchant, who li- 

rth: . . 

2 great ſplendour. My buſineſs was 
ait on her in the ſtation of a chamber- 

A She was very handſome, modeſt, 

8 | - and 


and unaffected: The orders of the fa far 
were ſo regular and peaceful, ſo perfed 23 ſo 
the reverſe of my brother's, that I tho 
myſelf in another world, and among a me 
ſet of beings : Temperance and ſobiics's 
reign'd amidſt the height of plenty and Me I 
berality. The rooms were noble, and i to! 


niſhed with all the riches of the Indian wolfWi!y, 
and look'd like the pn of ſome ea 
monarch. n 
I found myſelf perfectly at eaſe; ore l 
my miſtreſs was all I had to do; which 
a very agreeable employment, and ſoon i 1 en a 
patched : She had ſomething ſo genteel int 
manner, that every thing looked graceful ch 


becoming on her, and coſt but little u ity 
ble to make it fit well. Her converſat 1 bu 
was innocent and inſtructive; her hours ne 
in reading, or ſome little amuſement » 5 inju 
her needle, without the leaſt inclinatia '? b 
rambling after balls or maſquerades. a his! 
I ſpent two or three weeks in this 1 
gular manner, my miſtreſs treating mW 0 
moſt on a level. I had not yet ford 13 
maſter, who now return'd from his cou 
houſe ; but, my dear Oriana, think what WW: # 


my affliction, when I diſcovered that he (OL, 
2 | 
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ſame lovely youth I had ſeen at the play. 


ſoon as he ſaw me, he turned as red as 
ſon, and I as pale as aſhes: He paſſed 
me, and went immediately into my mi- 
ſs's room. It was almoſt two years 
e I had ſeen him, and I had ſome hopes 1 

forgot; however, I reſolved to quit the 
oily, if IJ found he knew me, or that my 
1 fi ndſhip for his wife did not extinguiſh 
paſſion— On my maſter's part, I ſoon 
ad reaſon to be eaſy : I hardly ever ſaw 
=; he was either at the Exchange, or 
at home, engaged in a ſeries of bene- 
fi nt actions. His wealth was immenſe, 
on he diſperſed with an unequalled ge- 
ity: He afiſted honeſt traders, that 
but a ſmall ſtock, paid the debts of 
ners, relieved the widow, and redreſſed 
W injured and oppreſied: This was every 
's bulineis, which yet never intrenched 
is hours of devotion, in private or pub- 


| 
: 


now grew eaſy, a man of this character 
not like to indulge a guilty flame in 
own breait, or to flatter it in mine; be- 
s, his abſence would ſoon relieve me; 
Br. II. F e 
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< vows to the beſt of wives; *tis with fon 


put you in a ſtation ſo low, to {ec 


98 L EO 
for he intended to go to the Indies with a 


fleet, which was to ſet fail within a month 
The time was now expired ; the der bf 


fore he went his voyage, after he had be 1 | 
an hour with my miſtreſs, in ſome priva 
converſation, he left her, and came direaM 
into my room, with ſuch an air of benign 
in his face, as ſome heavenly miniſter wou 
wear, who brought a meſſage of peace. 

He begun: © You will be ſurprized, M 
„dam, © to find I know your family, ai 
the reaſon you have put yourſelf into vl 
protection of mine: The firſt ſight I hl 
<« of you at the Play, made an impreſi 
„ which was never effaced, *till I gave n 4 
uri 
dmr 
g v 
ON 
duld 
rpri 
Rp 


« confuſion I own the wrong I did yall 
virtue, when I tell you nothing ſha 
& have prevented my purſuit of the paſ | , 
* you firſt raiſed, but the ſcandal of ; 
* louſe you was in; which was ſo ex 
„ vagant, that it forbad me ever think | 
„ of you; but I now do you entire juſt 5 


and admire that triumph of honour, 


lich 
ly 0 
In 


1 
* ay 


* 


yourſelf from the temptation of retum 


<* to your brother: I have left you ten th 
« | 


2 
2 
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ſand pounds in bank bills, and have told 


your caſe (as I had it from the woman 
that nurſed you) to my wife, who has 
all the virtues that ever adorned the ſex : 
She yielded to this propoſal with tranſ- 
port; and waits while I am gone to de- 
liver the bills.'* He ſaid this, and left 
Wc without time or language to ſpeak my 
Natitude. 

Muy miſtreſs immediately came into the 
ember, with goodneſs ſhining in her eyes, 
0 d gave me the bank bills, with a grace, 
I 4 lich only virtue can ſtamp on human actions: 
ela e prevented my thanks, by making an 
e nology for her ignorance of my quality, 
| for 1 wuring me, the houſe was entirely at my 
pa mmand : And that the hopes of my ſtay- 


hohe with her, was the greateſt ſatisfaction ſhe 
paſl q opoſed in her dear Henrys abſence. I 
of t : puld not poſſibly diſcover my ſenſe of this 
eu prizing benefit, by all the force of lan- 
nk ic N iy ſilence, and the tenderneſs into 


juli ich ſhe {i my ſoul was melted, was the 
S397” 1 . . . . 

ar, y cvidence of gratitude I could now give. 

„ (Mo the morning, when every thing was 


turn 


en tho 
0 


ay for the parting of the Eaſt- Ea fleet, 
generous benefactor came into his wife's 


23 cham- 
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je wai point d autre crainte—lI fear God, au 


the Godlike man have appeared, had he {ca 
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chamber, to take his laſt adieu : I was with ; 
her, endeavouring to give that conſolation 3 
myſelf wanted: Her grief drew ſome reluc- F ö 
tant tears from him, while he endeavour 
to conceal the inward anguiſh ; the hero and 
the lover appeared in his behaviour. And 
when to excuſe the intemperance of her ſor 
row, his wife urged the dangers of the ſea, 


„ 5 4 Sac 
and the rage of barbarous nations on th 
: . i x mu 
ſhore; I ſhall never forget with what an ai 
2 2 


of greatneſs he replied ; Je crains Dieu, 


I have no other fear. Thus undaunted wou 


the ſtars falling from their orbs, and hea 
the ſound of the laſt thunders. When he had 
with an apparent regret, freed himſelf fron 
the embraces of his wife, with a look q 
compaſſion, like that of ſome pitying ang: i 
he bid me farewel. His domeſticks were lf 
in grief; the paſſage from his houſe vſM 
crouded with his grateful dependents, wh f 
wrongs or neceſſities had been redreſſed 
him: A thouſand ardent prayers for his pr ö 
ſperity reached the ſkies, and gained the i g 


vine aſſent; while he haſted through the i 
miri 
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iring throng, diſtreſſed with the popular 

pplauſe. 

| How poor a figure is that of a libertine, 

his moſt inter heights of vanity, com- 
Pared to this great man, who has fo early 

1 degun his race of glory, and i is in the very 

4 loom of youth mature in every virtue! In- 

3 ad of paſſing his hours in a train of idle 
4 muſements, the gay part of his life is de- 

oted to heaven, and the publick welfare. 

You know where to find 


Your humble nin 


ME L1NDA, 


— — 
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moſt ſecret receſſes of my ſoul to you. 


while every view my thoughts take, height 


me on the very edge of perdition ; when 


— — 
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L. ET HE XV. 


To EUSEBIUS. 


. my reformation is partly owing uM 

hat exalted notion of virtue yo 
example gave me, *tis one of the greatdlſ 
ſatisfactions I have, to expreſs the ſenſe q 
that immenſe obligation, by unfolding t 


J cannot but communicate my conten{| | 
h s of 

my happineſs: I look back on the ſtorm q 5 
ocean, the tumult and perplexity of my = | 
paſt, and bleſs the gracious power that ſav " ” 
Ir g 
tl 
Weſt - 
E 


> Ent 


look forward, my expectations are all ri i 
and unbounded. F 

I bid my ſoul take its eaſe, baniſh ee 
care, and act, without reſtraint, the gl 4 
prodigal. I ſurvey my vaſt poſſeſſion, 
my wiſhes in endleſs plenty, and give up: 


{l 3 
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y powers to indolence and joy. I look to the 
ars, count the heavenly glories, and call 


e treaſures of eternity my own. 
Let chaos come again; be the gay crea- 


n loſt in darkneſs, and the fair face of na- 
£ re become an univerſal blank : Let her 
Fauties fade, and thoſe divine characters ſhe 
ears be effaced; I ſhall yet be happy, when 
e groves ſhall no more renew their verdure; 


r the valleys boaſt their flow'ry pride 


Ihen the ſun is extinguiſh'd in the ſkies; 


a all the æthereal lamps have burnt out 


eir golden flames — when the commiſſioned 


ten f 
hin 
ori 


* 1 


* 1 1d, and the Heaven of Heavens diſcloſe 


big 3 


* 0 
loro; 
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p 
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Bcc! ſhall lift his hand on high, and ſwear 
the unutterable name That time ſhall 


no more when theſe tranſitory ima- 
s of things for ever take their flight; I 
all explore the worlds of life and pleaſure, 
d triumph in the plenitude of bliſs. 

Then ſhall the celeſtial arcana be un- 


ir glories; the ineffable Divinity ſhall 
ew the milder beauties of his face, and ma- 


ere est as much of his excellence, as created 


ellects can ſupport : But what angel's wing 
> meaſured the height of his throne? who 
entered thoſe ſacred receſſes, where he 
Ts dwells 
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Ten thouſand various forms, divinely fair, 
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dwellsin himſelf, poſſeſſed of unbounded blif 
Has the ocean of joy been fathomed, or th I ; 
limits of independent felicity deſcribe 
Who has found acceſs to the inmoſt habirM 
tions of the moſt High, and gazed on eſf 
tial glory, before whoſe fainter emanatia 
the angelick ſplendours are echlpſed, tif 4 
thrones and principalities of light dia 
pear ? : 


IWhat path is found to thoſe ſublime retrul 
Where pleaſure banquets in its regal ſeats, 
IVhere beauty triumphs in her native bow'r, 
Uncopy'd yet by the creating pow'r 2 


Sparkle in their ſupreme ideas there; 

While wiſdom, with ſuperior order, ſhines 
In boundleſs ſchemes, and infinite deſigns: W 
Wondrous the proſpect, clear, and unconfin 
But open only to th* Eternal Mind. 5 


What tot ring intellect, with daring fi 
Has made excurſion thro* theſe realms of I 
The blast receſſes, where th* approachleſs C 
{rom all duration, made his high abode * 


| 
Who fl 
I 
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oe er bas mark*d, with bold enquiring 
[eyes, 
on whence the ſecret ſprings of life ariſe? 
lo from their deep exhauſtleſs ſource they flow, 
FS 17uate heav'u, and chear the world below ? 


| : Thoſe dazling habitations who has found, 
re Love, in all his heav nly charms, fits 
* [ crown d? 


eat Love, th* Almighty Father*s firſt delight : 
image, and the darling of his fight ? 
/ reſemblance of the Deity, 

all his glorious image ſtampt on thee : 
vas thou, who didſt his boundleſs thoughts em- 


4 5 (ploy, 
= /: complacence, his peculiar joy, 

er ages unbegun : But who can tell 
Lgeneration, and thy birth reveal? 

at thought can meaſure back the long extent 
nameleſs times, and ſpeak thy great deſcent 8 


as the hills appear d, or fountains 
4 [ flow'd, - 
aden flames in the blue ether riots 
fore the vaſt creation had a name, 

vu waſt in bliſs and dignity the ſame : 
Thee the ſun, by Thee the ſtars, were made; 
WW //4c19u5 fries, at thy command, were ſpread* 
FE 3 The 


Io Part ll 


The Heav'n of heav' ns, the empyrean coaſts, 
Were form'd by Thee, with all their num” ry 
| | . [ Poſts 

Angels, archangels, thrones, dominions, pow'r, 

Who fing thy conqueſts in th* immortal bowr,, 

For Thou doſt ev'ry heav'nly breaſt inflame, 

And loud Victoria's anſwer to thy Name: 

T heir beings and their bliſs they own to The, 

Thou equal off-ſpring of the Deity ! 

His perfect image Thou doſt juſtly prove; ; 
For all the bright Divinity is Love. ö 


ben 


You find, in whatever character I 201 To} 
whether the ſaint or the libertine, Love Ana 
the animating motive, the leading principl:W* 79 
But how ſuperior are my proſpects ! hoy ' Wit 
glorious the hopes that now fire my ſoul, u Ey r 
the trifling ends I had lately in view! M 'Tog 


defires terminate in nothing below infinity * 
excellence, and unbounded felicity. Adic. MW Deſe 
| = | „ii 
A1 

Perp 

F Are | 

Fe N * This. 

885 Fo 

| Secur? 


Godf 
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ede 
| LETTER XVI. 


— „ 


be Story of OL IN DA and SOPHRONIA, 
| [Tranſlated from Taſſo's JE RUSALEM, Book II.] 


I HE King was now with martial cares op- 
Lpreſs'd, 

ben cursd VEIN thus his Lord addreſs d: 

Jo ſhare your fate, great Sir, T left my cell, 

And bring you all tt affiſting force of bell: 

F* TH infernal ſpirits, ſubject to my will, 

* With eager ſpeed my ſtrict commands fulfil ; 

* By them inform'd, this method I propoſe, 

* To guard the fortreſs, and inſult your foes : 

* Beneath a temple which the Chriſtians own, 

FE Deſcends a Vault, to all but them, unknown : 

Milbin the awful conſecrated ground 

An Image of the Virgin Mother's found; 

| Perpetual lamps before the wond*rous maid 

Are lighted up, and fragrant incenſe laid. 

* This Statue, Sir, by your own hands convey d 

From thence, muſt be in Macon's temple laid; 

Secur*d by ſpells,. while that does: ſafe e 

Godfrey ſhall ſtorm the TO town in Vain. 

This 
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Diſtracted, to the court the tidings bears. 
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This ſaid, th'impatient king directs his pact, 
With impious fury, to the holy place; 
Nor to profane the ſacred pavement fears, 
But madly thence the beauteous Image bears : 
Then in his god's polluted ſeat tæas laid, 
While or it ev'ry charm the Wizard ſaid. 
But SER in heav'n the next gay morning 


[ ſhone, 
Its guardian finds the ſacred T reaſure gone; 


Searches in vain , then with a thouſand fears, 


No da: 
0 Me; 
Nor da 
eir / 


The Prince his Chriſtian ſubjecis firſt ſuſpecli 
And all his flaming rage at them direfts : 
But whether human hands the work had done, 
Or pow'r divine, to men was yet unknown. 
The curſt enchanter mutters oer his ſpells, 
Yet nothing by the helliſh art reveals; 
Each houſe was ranſack'd to its laſt retreat, 
But no ſucceſs th enrag*d enquirers met. 

« *77s then reſelv'd, (the raving Monard 
[ cries 


« PII doom them all one gewral ſacrifice ; 
« The guiltleſs with th unknown offender fall 
A fat like this for ſpeedy vengeance calls,” 
This cruel Towers reach'd the Chriſti 
Lean 


Their ſudden fate unuſual horror wears ; 
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Wn owning hope of ſafety was in fight, 

V nethod of defence, or ſecret flight : 

Vor dare they mercy from the tyrant crave ; 
Voir laſt and deſp' rate refuge was the grave: 

1 f. ut Heav'n, which ne er abandons the di- 
1 | [ fireſs' d, 

i Provides them fuccour, where they hop'd it 
[ leaſt. 
I beauteous Virgin liv'd, but liv'd unknown, 
Vnidſt the concourſe of the noiſ town , 

L/ lively bloom adorn'd her charming face, 

Vs artleſs ſoftneſs, and perſuaſive grace : 

Ws bis advantage fav' ring Heav'n had join'd 
Che richer bleſſing of a noble mind. 

With pious thoughts, and ſacred zeal, inſpir' d, 
rom a the world ſhe would have liv'd re- 
[tir d, 
But envious love the chaſte deſign forbid,. 

lor ſuffer d ſo much merit to be hid. 

i youthful vot' y to ber guiltleſs eyes, 

is fatal poco had doom'd a ſacrifice : 

Une creed, one holy faith they both confeſs d, 

M one pure form were both their pray' rs ad- 
[dreſs'd; 
Le youth as modeſt, as bia miſoreſs fair, 

Vith awful filence ſtill conceal'd his care; 

ind ſtill the lovely author of his pains 


ranger to his am'rous grief remains; * 
| is 


: $2 xa * Ls Wo og -Y ag 5 = 
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His cares and ſervices were all unpaid, =» 
Nor once regarded by the wary maid. f 
The Chriſtians 2 now had reach'd hy 


[ears 


And fd her with a thouſand growing fears, 
At laſt, ſome gen rous ſtratagem ſhe ſought, 
How, by her own, their ſafety might be bought 
But ſhame, and female fear, th attempt reſtrain 
a And render all her great intentions vain ; 


4 Till bolder hope her firſt deſign renews, « | 
? Which bravely now the ſtedfaſt maid purſues. WE = 
She paſß d the crouded ſtreets with ſober pa Ie 


Nor ſtrove to veil, nor yet expoſe, her face; 
Downward her eyes with modeſt looks incline, 
And with a nice engaging coyneſs ſhine ; 
Her charming air, her eaſy mien, and ares, 
Nor art, nor perfect negligence, confeſs : 
Admir'd of all the thoughtful beauty paſs'd, 
And met the wild diſorder'd King at laſt: 


und 
Lontriv 


„ Great Sir, (ihe then began) the Chriſtun The 

n RAS 

e And I tt unknown offender will declare” Eura 
A decent boldneſs lighten d.in her eyes, My 

Whoſe piercing luſtre ev'ry heart ſurprize: Ml , 

The vanquiſh'd Monarch flood confus'd oi 7760 

2 ' Thei 


His viſage alter' d, and hs rage diſarm'd: 
Ev 
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'n love had enter d: But th imperious fair 

cd his ſoul by methods too ſevere : 

Not frowns, nor coy forbidding beauty move, 

WW; gentle ſmiles indulge the flame of Love: 

| iz if not love, amazement and delight, 

Her charms within his doubtful breaſt excite : 

He paus d, and thus Let me the ſecret 
[ ſhare, 

Ihe people's lives, at thy requeſt,” Ill ſpare.” 

K From firſt to laſt (the cries) the bold 

def, 

« The great attempt and daring action, *s 

mine. 


5 


Hnd thus, by an hereltal deceit, 

Br life abandon d for the publick fate. 

Again enquir'd the yet ſuſpending King, 

Who was thy cursd adviſer in the thing?“ 

V undaunted maid replies, The whole deſign, 
Lontriv'd, reſolv'd, and executed, *s mine; 

The danger, the fatigue, was mine alone 

* The guilt and glory ſhall be all my own.” 
Enrag' d, the tyrant then replies, —< And all 
My vengeance en thy wretched head ſhall” 


Fall.“ 
'T1s juſt, (ſhe calinly ſaid) and Pm content; 


Wi 


Fi þ 
Dee illuſtrious action mine, mine be the puniſh- : 

[ment ;, b 
7 mY 85 But vr 
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ce But, Sir, your anxious ſearches are in Vain) 


« The violated Image to regain ; 1 
e For nothing but its aſhes now remain; | 
&« This way ſecur'd, that by no Pagan hand WW 2 
„ The holy Shrine might be again profan'd : % 
Demand no more, my Lord; enough i « | 
L Mow 
The action I both juſtify and own.” Cru] 
Her daring language, and relentleſs air, 7% 

No more the wild outrageous King could bear; N. . 

No more his ſwelling fury could reſtrain ; . 

Her youth, her pow'rful beauty, plead in vai ee ad 

Nor interceding love his rigour tames; ese 

The pity'd Virgin ſentenc*d to the flames, k Thy, 

Whom thence (yet with compaſſion and remot|:\$ 7,5, ; 

The murm'ring Pagans in à tumult force: Theſ 

Her hands are bound, her modeſt face unveil, 4. 

No more its charms from vulgar eyes conceal. U 

Tho” void of fear, her doubt ful looks confeſs Witl 

A ſoft concern, and human tenderneſs : Wha 

The roſy bluſh, that from her viſage flies, Thyſc 

Not paleneſs, but a ſnowy white ſupplies. Wha; 
Mean time the wond"rous accident was kn 

From ſtreet to ſrreet, thro* all the ſwarm Ta. 

| Ic But ; 

I The perſon doubtful, the relation true, ſhake 
Anon the reſt, Olinda thither drew. : 


1 


Moral and Entertaining. 173 


00 ſoon the wretched youth approach d, and 


found, 
Y inpious hands, his charming miſtreſs bound; 


Wifroied now among the guards he preſs d, 

id thus aloud th' aſtoniſb'd king addreſs d: 

| «< 4b! royal Sir, yourſelf no more deceive, 

Nor this fond maid's invented tale believe: 
Could ſhe, alas] the cautious watch betray, 

And from its ſeat the weighty Shrine convey? 
Tig Action all ;—the enterprize was mine, 

Mer will I thus a glorious fate reſign. 

He adds) © Your temple, down a ſloping way, 
Receives the light, and draws the beamy day; 
Through that I ſtole the ſacred prize away: 
My Lord, the ſentenc'd criminal you ſee ; 
Theſe chains, this cruel death, belongs to me.“ 
And could not then a ſingle life fujfice, 
Unhappy youth ? (the fair Sophronia cries, 
With kindling love and pity in her eyes) 

IV hat rage, what fury mov'd thee, to expoſe 

Thyſelf a victim to relentleſs foes ? 

IW, vat tears, what mean reluffance, have TI 
[ ſhown, 

That you believe I cannot die alone??? 

But nothing could ber kind repulſes gain ; 

om, till bis is fr defigns remain: 


With 
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With ſtedfaſt courage each deſpiſes life, 

And long between them held the ger rous ſtrife, 

Virtue, and mighty Iove, diſpute the field, 

And neither in the friendly conteſt yield. 
The tyrant raves, nor longer now refrains, 

But both one cruel puniſhment ordains : 


Commiſſionꝰ d, ſoon the charming youth they lu durſt 
With heavy chains, and to the ſtake confin'd: Wt fx 
Are theſe (he cries) the fetters love pifWphron 
: | pare! or in ! 
% This the reward of all my tender cares? e n 
* With ſofter thoughts I fed my fend defires, id non 
& And hop'd to meet thee in more gentle fires: When a. 
© Tet could I, falling in thy tender arms, d loft 
© Expire, my death had ſtill a thouſand charnfl Here / 
C Could ] receive thy parting fighs, and join, Mtich, 
« At-the laſt fatal gaſp, my lips with thine, ſer [ex 
% Our ſouls united, then, to heav*n ſhould H boilſos 
&« And Tcontent, my charming fair, ſhould di r ban 
Far other cares (ſhe mildly faid) in 4 
Us. I 
« Olinda, ſhould our ſerious minds poſſeſs: thro 
Lament thy fins, contemplate the reward 
« For faith, and bumble penitence, prepa ben ye 
« The palm, the ſtarry crown, and martyr” mWo!leng 
„ With all the boundleſs raptures that enſul: V deſe 
: « gurl hen a 
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Survey the fun, ſurvey the dazling ſey; 

To thoſe bleſt regions we muſs ſhortly fly. 
O gods and men the Pagans murmur'd loud, 
be Chriſtians, filent, weep among the croud. 
be King, nor could his pity be diſguis d, 
range unuſual tenderneſs ſurpriz*d 

2 durſk no more the moving object vie; 

t fix*d, and ſcorning to relent, withdrew : 
phronia, unconcern'd, alone appears, 

br in the univerſal ſorrow ſhares. 

The mournful officers had plac'd the while, 
ud now were lighting up, the ſmoaky pile; 
hen a young champion, with a martial grace, 


ud lofty mein, approach*'d the fatal place; 


u Hereſs on her plumy belmet ſhone, 
„ick, for the fair Clarinda, made ber known: 
er's nicer ornaments ſhe fled, 


toilſome arms, to great atchievements bred 
hands the labour of the loom refuſe, 

or in a cloſet could her mind amuſe ; 

oer the fields, in ſavage ſpoils, array d, 


] [ ftray'd: 
en yet a child, the fry fleed ſhe rein'd, 
eng“ d the race, or wreſtled on the ſand ; 


ſt deſarts, bills, and pathleſs wilds ſhe trac'd, 
ben with her ſpear the foaming boar ſhe chas'd. 


From 


thro* the woods, with fearleſs thoughts, ſhe 
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From Perſia now the blooming warrior came, 
To win new trophies of immortal fame; 
In battles paſt her ſword had oft compell d 
The ſcatter'd Gauls to quit the bloody field: 
Majeſtick charms, which ev' ty heart ſurpriz 
And awful glories, ſparkle in her eyes. 
Arriving here, prepar'd for death, fhe fun 
The tender youth, and lovely virgin bound: 
The feeble ſex to heav' n her eyes addreſs d, 
Aud in her looks a filent calm expreſs d 
The other grieves, and melts in pitying tears 
Not for his own unhappy fate, but her“. 
The warlike nymph for both compaſſion prove 
But moſt her care the filent ſuff' rer moves: 
She to the people turns, nor loſes time, 


Demands With _ and hears in brief i 
[ cri 


he te 
1 volu 


IWheth 
Ur as 
The Ri 
Vhat | 
T by 7 


here 


50 the, 


Tutreats the execution they'd delay, 

And helps herſelf the riſing flames to ſtay; 

Then charg d.“ Let none this office under 

&* Till from the King T ſend them orders bud 
Her bold commands the willing croud obi) 

She, to the court directed, ſpeeds away, 


Leder "| 
An AK 


* Not 

And audience gain d, begins; Great Prin” 
[ from = /ic 
« TÞ unknown Clarinda comes, with yu bcir 


[/ ailty, 


— 
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he tails and hazards of the hoſtile field; 

volunteer to your commands I yield, 

Ihether to meet the battle on the plain, 

Oy at the walls the breaches to maintain.“ 
The King replies, Who has not heard thy 


[ fame? 


hat diſtant climes are ſtrangers to thy name? 

Thy deeds, illuſtrious virgin, ſpread thy 
[ praiſe, 

Vhere-eer the wand ring ſun reveals his 

[rays : 

Lied thus, we Godfrey's arms defy, 

By thee ſecur”d of certain victory; 

To thy command our forces we reſign 

The war and all its glorious conduct's thine.“ 

Her modeſt thanks the graceful maid expreſs d, 

d thus, again, her gen rous ſuit addreſs d : 

* Unuſual tis, I know, my Lord, and hard, 

or ſervice unperform' d, to a reward ; 

it, by your royal clemency, aſſur' d, 

belaly beg, of quick. ſucceſs ſecur'd : 

Reverſe, great Sir, the ſentenc'd lovers doom 

An act like this, your bounty will become. 


* Nothing was &er (the vangquiſh'd King 
[reph'd) 


\ 


' 


To ſuch a fair petitioner deny'd ; 
100 beir lives, beroick maid, your purchaſe be; 
uilty, or innocent, T ſet them free.“ 
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From BELLAMOUR, relating the Sequel of | 
Paſſion for ALMEDA (in the 8th Letter 
the Firſt Part of Letters Moral and Ent 


cauwng.) 


My dear CaRLos, 
I AM pleaſed to find, that neither the oj 


ety of your humour, nor your own {i 
ceſsful amours, have made you inſenſible 
the misfortunes of your friend: Your ca 
paſſion is ſome, relief, for I am really n 
jeſting; and raillery, in this caſe, vol 
have been inhuman. 

You may remember, in my laſt Letten 
had ſome hopes the diſcovery of my inch 
tions for Almeda would prevail with Ei 


to free me from the engagement I made n tor 
my father to marry her: but I was ci, anc 
pointed; all the art and eloquence | Nee: Ir 
ployed, to paint the height of my paliion on I h. 
her rival, hid zuſt the contrary effect: WW), as i 


I I 
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ad of raiſing her anger and reſentment, it 
ted her into a tenderneſs, of which I had 
rer thought. her capable: At laſt ſhe told 
, though ſhe would not ſuffer her tongue 
far to belye the ſentiments of her heart, 
to refuſe me; yet I might refuſe ro marry 
„if I knew how to diſpenſe with my ob- 
ations to a dying father. 
he naming my father, gave a pious emo- 
n to my foul and awakened all the filial 
titude and veneration due to his memory: 
m no libertine; virtue and vice are with 
real diſtinctions; J dare not violate my 
d to the meaneſt of my dependents, nor 
n to my worſt enemy: Honour and con- 
nce have hitherto governed my ſecret 
ons : J felt the force of Elvira's words, 
| left her without making any reply. 
ut how am I embaraſſed! If I had ne- 
ſcen the charming Almeda, I muſt have. 
n unhappy ; Elvira has been, from her 
ncy, bred up with my ſiſters; my af- 
ion for her has been always the ſame as for 
n, and ſeems the tie of nature, not of 
ce: In all the little freedoms of conver- 
ionen 1 have treated her with the ſame de- 
r: as if ſhe ſtood in that relation: Deſtiny 
4M | ſeemed 
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ſeemed to have ſet ſome ſacred bounds hy 
tween us, that it would have been crimin 
to violate; this ſentiment is ſo habitual i 
my thoughts, that I could as ſoon comni 
inceſt, and break in on all the ſanctity of u 
ture's laws, as fall in love with Elvira: d 
is handſome enough, ſo are my ſiſters; 
love her, as I do them, with a very pure al 
innocent affection : Her charms have nem 
kindled one ſoft deſire in my breaſt ; rath 
a religious horror would ſeize me in addreſln 
her: She is as ſecure from my attempts, 
if an angel ſtood viſibly before me, to gui 
her virtue. 

In this ſituation, imagine, if you 0 
how miſerable I muſt be with this legacy! 
a wife: She brings a vaſt fortune, you n 
tell me; but, my dear Carlos, could ſhe tri 
me both the Ladies, it could be no relic 
my domeſtick chagrin : I am no rake; ! 
could you propoſe any faſhionable liberty, 
what would heighten my uneaſineſs; yi! 
dare not reflect on my father; *twas not i 
rice that governed him, but rather co 
ſion for a young orphan committed to 
care; however I ſuffer, be his memory 
7 blemil 
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emiſhed, and the ſacred remains undiſturbed 
my complaints. 2h 

But the criſis of my miſery is yet untold ; 
meda is fixed to her cruel reſolution of ſee- 
g me no more: To what cave, what de- 
rt, what unfrequented place ſhe is retired, I 
annot find; but ſhe is certainly eloped from 
ortal men, and eſcapes all my enquiries : 
owever, ſhe has favoured me with the in- 
loſed Letter ſince her retreat, which I have 
nt, to juſtify the height of my paſſion z by 
hich you'll ſee the beauty of her mind is 
qual to that of her charming perſon, I am, 


S 3, 


Yours, &c. 


BELL AMOUR. 


7 BELLAMOUR. 
Had not the leaſt intention ever to write 
to you more, or put you in mind 
there was ſuch a perſon in the world as Al- 
meda, had not your diſtreſſes reach'd me; 
and your endeavours to find me out, 


obliged me to aſſure you, the ſearch is in 
You, II. G | „ vain: 
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more; and this ſhall be the laſt letter you 


of my quiet will be any to you. 


LET THAS: PatY 


e yain: I am determined never to ſee ya 


e will ever receive from me; which I writ 
% purely for your conſolation, if an accoun 


ws hat 


66 1 
« From the moment you told me nyMif cc : 
«© happineſs depended on Elvira's refuſing * n 
you, I diſmiſſed every flattering hope: e , 
was ſenſible ſhe knew too well how to dil « , 
<* ſtinguiſh merit; and. how rarely ſuch e 1 
* cellency as your's is to be met with: Til « , 
* reſign you to the poſſeſſion of another, . a 
conquer the warmeſt wiſhes,and find hy 
« pineſs in giving pleaſure to thoſe we lo e 
“ abſtracted from ourſelves, is a refinemeſ . , 
« few people are capable of, and what iſ « + 
did not expect from Elvira: She is col « , 
ſcious of her own ſuperior charms, ah . 
« may reaſonably hope to gain your heat . n 
& whilſt her eſteem for you would not {ul . 
c her to let you diſpoſe of your's to a pt l 
* P - 4 P hs te 
c fon, who, in the common views of ma , 
* kind, is unworthy of you. 4 
«On! why did fate throw you in n « + 
„way? Was it only to awaken me ill e 
my ſtupid negligence of the world, f c . 
« ſenſe of ſorrow? to ſhew me a glimpk il < t 
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* happineſs, only to make me more ſenſible 
« of my indigence? Had your part in life 
« been to act the dependent, and mine the 
« advanced ſtation, you had been left to me 
in quiet, nobody would have diſputed my 
« right: And I ſhould have found more, 
« much more pleaſure, in rewarding ſuch M 
merit, than I ſhould have done now in ſha- 
ring your fortune: But why do I expoſtu- Wl 
late with Heaven, who, no doubt, allotted l | 
me into this ſphere of life, as moſt ſuit- 
able for me? It is in our own power to 
make the incidents of human life good or 
« evil: *Tis our own minds that conſtitute 
them either; the reception they meet with 
there, and the turn they take, gives them 
their proper tincture. Let us not diſturb 
the wiſe economy, but ſubmit to the 
methods of Providence. You have obeyed . 
your father in the diſpoſal of your perſon 
to Elvira; let her have your mind alſo, 
tis her right; I will confeſs it is. There 
only I could envy her happineſs; and *tis 
there her delicacy could never endure a 
rival. Let us not be juſt by halves: May 
the ſame generous ſpirit, that carried you 
through the firſt marks of your obedience, | 
s “ animate 
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cc 


cc 


moſt exalted virtue: I leave you, that! 
may be no obſtacle to it, and beg you to 


- conſider, whatever faults you commit to 


Elvira, J am the occaſion : And while ! 
fly from all commerce with you, to pre- 
ſerve my innocence, you will fruſtrate my 
endeavours, and make me guilty. 

There is a pleaſure in our very ſor— 
rows, when they flow for a worthy object: 
You can give me that pleaſure, and juſtify 


me to myſelf; and by thoſe very virtues 


that tear you from me, bind me faſter to 
you, and give me a vanity in you ; your 
happineſs will be mine : I will not tell you, 
that I can forget you; it is impoſſible. The 


roſes muſt forget to bloom, the birds to 


warble from the beach; the gay creation 
be undreſſed, and I inſenſible to perfection, 
ere your image can be erafed out of my 
heart, or it can receive any other imprel- 
ſion. A heart that has been your prize, 
cannot deſcend to a meaner ſacrifice ; no, 
the paſſion you have inſpired, ſuits the 
grandeur of your exalted genius, and 
muſt have the ſame duration with your vir- 
tue. I retire from the world, not to avoid, 

ne but 
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animate you through all the offices of the 
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« but to enjoy you more at liberty. We are 


cc 


cc 


cc 


her priſon, with a holy impatience, on the 


never abſent from thoſe we love; every 
beauty that nature can produce, brings you 


to my thoughts, ſince you haye pointed 
out all their various chaxms to me; taught 


me how to reliſh ſolitude, and directed 
my mind to entertainments above the 


reach of fortune. 


That ſentiment of tenderneſs I pan for 


you, has ſome emanation of Divinity 
upon it; while it naturally leads me to the 
contemplation of the Supreme Excellence, 
and directs my devotions to the Foun- 


© Lair vi 1 : Thoſe hopes and fears 


uc 447rnately elevate, or depreſs the 
mink. in all human expectations vaniſh: 

ihe foul is at liberty to purſue the in- 
tcreſt of another lif, raiſes its thoughts 


above this little ſcene of things, to fairer, 


future worlds; breaks off the fett<rs that 
chain it to this world, and ſmiles through 


Joys of immortality : There all human di- 
ſtinctions will be loſt, and gold will have 


nothing to do in the ſettling of them. 
** Perhaps the gay world will pity me, 
and think religion, and a cell, but a me- 
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& lancholy recourſe ; but I ſhall not find it 
ſo, while I am not ſecluded from the ge- 
nerous Monimia's chearing eye: Her de- 
licate and blameleſs ſenſibility of human 
paſſions (ſhe to whom ſuffering is a merit 
ſoftens every care, and raiſes every joy; 
«© while ſhe deſcends from the height of 
grandeur, to the gentle offices of the 
ſincere friend, ſhe forgets every advantage 
of fortune, till virtue in diſtreſs calls for 
her aid: Her titles have no energy with 
her, but when they give her a privilege of 
* doing good, and then ſhe exerts them to 
<« their full force; ſhe feels they cannot buy 
& freedom to the mind; and that no cal 
„ mity will retire in reſpect to them. Fate 
« has ſo ordered it, that there is ſome ſimi. 
« litude in our deſtinies, which reconciles me 
* to mine; while ſhe recommends piety and 
« reſignation, with the ſtrongeſt and mot 
« beautiful arguments, her own example; 
and fortifies my mind, by putting every 
virtue, by her own practice, in the moſt 
« amiable light. 
* quiem to our ſorrows; ſooths them to peace, 
« with the moſt harmonious numbers, and! 
* have the caſe of ſeeing my thoughts ex- 


— 
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Sometimes ſhe ſings a R- 


6 preſſed 


4 
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« preſſed in hers, with every elegance; and 
« when the ſerious ſoul exerts itſelf, ſhe an- 
« ticipates heaven, and gives a ſweet fore- 
« taſte of the ſongs of angels: Thus we baffle 
« diſappointment, and elude our ſufferings ; 


{* honours, wealth, and beauty, ſtand abaſh'd 


© to ſee themſelves deſpiſed, while devotion 


% triumph. | IT 

« You will, I hope, from what I have ſaid 
« be ſatisfy*d I am not unhappy ; and take 
« this laſt aflurance from me, that I can ne- 
« yer be ſo, whilſt you are bleſs'd. You 
* have annihilated every ſenſe of ſorrow in 


* them. 
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„ claps her wings, at this her faireſt 


* me; I have no tears, but when you claim 
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LETTER xvIII. Ie 

— s ret 

burde 

To Lady Mary, from her Sifter 110 5 n by Fo 
Death. 

anceſt 

Come, ye ghoſts; prepare your roſeate biwr, 4 lou: 

1 Celeſtial palms, and ever-blooming flow'rs; Igid 

= Thither, where ſinners may have reſt, I gi, lekene 

1 Where flames 3 in e ſeraphick, glu lent 

1 Porr 

© | | dy he 

10 This, my dear ſiſter, is my long, ny y a I: 

i final adieu, till we meet in happier regions: nont! 

The ſprings of life are running low, anf m. 

nature, tired with human changes, longs was be 

de at reſt: The grave attends me, that ma: Nie m 

ſion of ſilence and repoſe. 0 my 

T7 ſoon ſhall cloſe my weary eyes in peace, | 1 

And frretch compos d, upon my duſty bed: r 

Ob death ! thy quiet and refreſhing ſhade uk 

Shall yield a long, an unmoleſted reſt 3 

From all the fruitleſs toil and vanity | Tay 


That dwells below the ſun 
1 J have 
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Ihave had an ill ſtate of health for ſome 
ears, and have lately had two fits of an apo- 
plexy ; the third my phyſician is ſo ſincere 
to let me know will be fatal: I am now in- 
diſpoſed, and find ſome certain ſymptoms of 
its return; which makes me reſolve to un- 
burden my ſoul of its laſt preſſure. 
Forgive me, ye injured ſhades of my great 
anceſtors, nor blot my name from your illu- 
ſtrious line! My dear ſiſter, can your 
gid virtue forgive my fault, and plead my 
fence to my ion huſband, when.I a . 
lent in the duſt ? Dear Lady Mary... Wi 


dy heaven? With that my peace is made, 
y a long courſe of temperance : Weeks, and 
zonths, and years, are paſt, ſince the date 
f my guilt : The riſing, and the ſetting ſun, 
as been a conſtant witneſs to my devotions; 
de moon and midnight ſtars, were cake 
my ten bh 521 f 
'Tis, as you knows ſixteen years ſince I 


nd 


ons, and three daughters; but ſhall I own, this 
hameful truth? the eldeſt of the ty pro 
ers is not his! On A, fatal night (let the 
jorror of darkneſs cover it) J. was in y 
G 5 huſband's 


VG 


you not pardon a crime which 1s blotted « out | 


vas married to Count Edgar: I have had, 


enter into particulars; but I have full aſſi 


my death; that he may do his own child 


- -mnſtance I ever wronged my fidelity to him 


and with a mind unburthened, I now ci 
myſelf on infinite mercy, and * in tit 


' 
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huſband's abſence, by the Marquiſs de —-., 
ſeduced ; *twas not the contrivance of a for. 
mal amour, but the effect of inadvertency 
and ſurprize: Oh! where was my guardian 
angel in that loofe moment, that interval of 
reproach and madneſs ! | 


The ſubje& is too infamous, for me u 


T com! 
Bu * 
Hula 
With 

In ſoo; 
Aud tt 
The c. 
And u 
0 f 
Shall 


rance this youth is not the Count's ſon, tho 
his confidence in me, with his eaſy temper, 
kept him from ever making the leaft inquin 


into any circumſtance of my guilt : He h On 
lately made his will; and to the eldeſt bi my 
cher (being his greateſt favourite) given secure 
whole eſtate; leaving the reſt intirely deper {Wand 2 
dent on this ſon, which, to my confuſion Wrepro 
is not his own. | tance 
This ſecret, dear Lady Mary, I muſt i-fthe L 
treat you to diſcover to Count Edgar aftfcured 


juſtice, and only provide moderately for tit 
other: Aſſure him that it was only in ti 


This is the utmoſt reparation I can make; 


VR. 
oJ cam 
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I come, ye miniſters of fate, I come; 

But while I paſs the intervening gloom, 

Should riſing doubts my trembling heart invade, 
With mufick chear the melancholy ſhade : 

It ſoothing ſtrains a gentle Requiem ſing, 

And touch, with heav* nly art, the golden ſtring; 
The charming ſound ſhall ev' ry care beguile, 
And make the ſeats of deſolation ſinile: 


My ſoul, prepar d by ſacred ecſtaſy, 
Shall learn, and join the chorus of the ſy. 


Once more, my dear Siſter, adieu! Let 
my crime warn you never to be vain, or 
Wccure: From the height of ſelf-confidence, 
and arrogant virtue, I was left to make this 
reproachful ſtep to humble me. My repen- 
tance has been deep and ſincere; and, thro” 
the Divine Redemption, my pardon is pro- 
cured, and my guilt for ever obliterated. 


th Wur dying Friend, 

thi 
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A Letter from Ax Is Tus, giving his Fried 
a Relation of the ſudden Death of his ne 
Bride, who was ſeized in the Chapel whil 
the ſacred Rites were performing. 


A AY Fate will furniſh you with a fil 
evidence of the vanity of human hap- 
pineſs : My laſt letter was writ in the height 
of ſucceſs, with the moſt arrogant expech 
tions and boaſt of a laſting felicity ; nov 
tis all changed, the ſhadows of night cover 
. . Oh 
The lovely Erminia, whom I had fo log outh 
purſued, and at laſt perſuaded to crown me her 
wiſhes, the very morning ſhe gave me her me 
hand, before the ſacred ceremony was finiſhed, V ge 
= was ſurprized with the fatal meſſage d brid 
death; and carried in a ſwoon from th: dgin 
.- chapel to her chamber, where ſhe ſoon es- You 
pired in her mother's arms: This hour ſherincip 
appeared with all the coſt and ſplendour d Wing 
; 1 2 youth 


Moral and Entertaining. 133 


youthful bride; the next, ſhe is a pale and 
enſeleſs corpſe, muffled in a ghaſtly ſhroud : 
Thoſe charms, that in the morning promiſed 
&n eternal bloom, before the evening have 
iropped their ſmiling pride; the ſparkling 
yes are ſunk in darkneſs ; the ſoft, the tune 
ul voice, is for ever ſilent; while a livid 
ue fits on the late roſy lips. | 


At FASO. 


Thus airy pleaſure dances in our eyes, * 


And ſpreads falſe images in fair diſguiſe, f 


ul 7 2/lure our ſouls ; till juſt within our arms 
De vi/on dies, and all the painted charms 
Vie quick away from the pur ſuing ſight, 
.. 7% they are loſt in ſhades, and * with 
OW the nig bt. 


Oh death! How cruel was thy triumph ! 
Fouth and beauty, joy, and blooming hope, 


ng | 
my We here a victim to thy rage: The dark- 
her ome priſon of the grave caſt now confine 


hy gentle captive z inſtead of the pomp of 
bridal bed, the cold earth muſt be. her 
dging, duſt and corruption her covering. 
You will now expect I ſhould practiſe the 
rinciples J have ſo often aſſerted, in exer- 
ing my boaſted reaſon and moderation; 

| or 


Les Pati 


or leave you to inſult me, with the argy 
ments I lately produced, to allay your grief tr: 
under the preſſure of an uncommon mise: 
tune: This reproach would be but juſt at; 
period, when heaven has given me a fil 
evidence of the truths I confeſſed, and {Md v 
the vanity of human hopes in the cleareſt de 
monſtration before me. One would think! tr 
I ſhould now, if ever, find it eaſy to moraliz 
on theſe ſubjects, and act the philoſophe 
from mere neceſſity, if not from virtue. or Ov 

Were the caſe yours, or any-body's but ny 
own, how many wiſe things ſhould I u | 
peat | how fluently could I talk! ſo mud 
more eaſy is it to diate than to pradtiſ: 
And yet I am reaſonable by intervals; I an Dio 
in more than name a Chriſtian ; in ſom: 
bright periods, I feel the force of that pro 
feſſion, and pay homage to its ſacred rule: 
A heavenly ray ſcatters my grief, and chem 
my ſoul with divine conſolations: The gi 
and the gloomy appearances of mortal thing 
vaniſh, before the gleams of celeſtial light: 
Immortal pleaſures, with gentle invitation 
call me to the ſkies, and all my thougit 
aſcend, 


BY 
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But how ſhort my triumph! how eaſy 
e tranſition from reaſon to madneſs! Of 
har ſurprizing variety is a human mind 
apable ! Light and darkneſs, heaven and 
ll, ſeem blended within; *tis all chaos, 
nd wild diſorder : That reaſon which one 
oment relieves me, the next ſeems with a 
ſt train of ideas to torment me. 


See there, all pale and dead, ſhe lies; 

or ever flow my ſtreaming eye: 

ly Hymen, with extinguiſh'd fires ; 

ly nuptial bliſs, and chaſte defires : 

rminia's fled, the lovely'ſt mind, 

aith, ſweetneſs, wit, together join d. 

Dwelt faith, and wit, and ſweetneſs there 7 
0b, view the change, and drop a tear. 


Adieu. 
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LET TUI XX. 


= 1 
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To LYCID AVS. 


M dear Lveipaàs, 


HERE are ſeaſons, when the min 
dilates itſelf, and ſenſible of its om 
grandeur, breaks through the limits of thi 
lower creation, in ſearch of ſome unknoyn, 
and yet untaſted pleaſures : This is my pre 
ſent diſpoſition z the wide limits of the ſq 
have nothing to entertain me: Nature ſcem 
exhauſted and indigent ; ſhould ſhe uncove 
her golden mines, or diſcloſe the ruby ſpark 
ling in its bed, let her open the veins of f. 
phire, and ſhew the diamond glitt ring a 
its native rock I have no avarice of ti 
kind ; the orient clouds that now adorn the 
morning ſky, could I reach them, would it 
a more ſubſtantial treaſure. — Appear, jt 
| faireſt blandiſhments of ſenſe ; tho? lovely 8 
the daughters of Eden, your allurement 


would now be loſt. Let ſenſuality appel 
5 


* 
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all her charms, the Perſian delicacy, and 
e Roman pride: Let the pageantry of ſtate, 
e triumphs loſt in long oblivion, put on 
iry forms, and pals in their viſionary ſplen- 
our before me; in my preſent ſituation, 
thinks I could deſpiſe them all. Theſe 
nes would be but tireſome repetitions ; "To 
r they are no novelties to my active ima- 
nation; Cleopatra's expenſive vanity, and 
:mpey's glory, are familiar themes to my 
xuriant fancy : Their deſcriptions rather 
re, than delight me. Even the magnifi- 
nce of the ſtarry arch, the ſplendid ſtruc- 
Ire of the univerſe, I now ſurvey with in- 
olence : I grow impatient to fee a new and 
richter ſcene appear; when theſe old hea- 
ns, and antiquated earth, ſhall put off their 
riſhable forms, and ſtand dreſſed in im- 
ortal beauty, and undecaying excellence. 
leſſed period! why art thou ſo long de- 
ed? Oh ſtretch thy ſhining wings, and 
me away! Mend thy pace, old lazy Time, 


bh) 


l f d ſhake thy ſlow- paced ſands! Make ſhorter 
* cles, ye rolling planets! Thou lingering 
* n, how long wilt thou travel the celeſti al 


ad! when ſhall thy radiant walk be finiſhed! 
hen will the great angel arreſt thee in thy 


\ N 
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progreſs, and ſwear by him that made heyy 
and earth, the ſea, and all that is there 
that Time ſhall be no more! 

My impatient ſoul ſprings forwards to 
late the happy period, and anticipates 


promiſed Joy. you 
Great nature then, thro als her dif tion 
Works, ene 

Shall be transform'd ; the earth, and thoſe y hay 
Kies, all! 


Shall be no more the fame ; a brighter ſcent 
Succeeds ; and paradiſe, in all its charms, 
Shall be red; but far its bliſs improv'l, 
Fitted for minds, to whom the mighty Makn 
Shall give the glorious viſion of bis face 
Unveil d, and ſmiling with eternal love. 


Here let me dwell, nor turn one carel:(s li 
On yonder hated world; — here let me drin 
Full draughts of bliſs, and bathe in endleſs fl 
Of life and joy; bere let me ſtill conver 
It cannot be ! —- Mortality returns 
Ye radiant ſkies, adieu Ye ſtarry woll 
I muſt fulfil my day, and wait the hour, 
That brings eternal liberty and reſt. 


My native element prevails, and I ml 
return to my original earth again; but 19 


heve you are not overjoyed at this event; | 
| c0 
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d have reſigned me to the ſkies, in your 
ſent diſpoſition : An earthly amour ſeems 
ngroſs your affection; and I ſhould much 
e have obliged you, by a diſcourſe of 
rtal charms, than of celeſtial attachments: 
you muſt excuſe me, my mind is in a 
tion too ſublime and delicate for theſe 
ene nymphs; as fair as your miſtreſs is, 
| have no rival in me; at this inſtant I 
all for the immortals. 
0b ye fair objects, ye untainted ſprings, 
ev ry excellence, that charms the ſenſe ! 
native beauties, ye primeval feeets, 

t bloſſom in the ſkies ,, but for the hopes 
thoſe pure entertainments after death, 
ſoul would joyfully give up its claim 

n immortal ſtate : For what is life, 

on, and theſe capacities of bliſs, 

oft on toys] No, I have nobler aims, 

res unbounded by theſe narrow ſkies, 

e gaudy, flying, tranſitory ſcenes, 
rnal glories, and enchanting beauties |! 


ext time I ſee you, on condition you will 
me laugh, you ſhall talk of loves and 
es, lilies and roſes, flames and darts; till 
Wicker gives his laſt ſummons to the 
ntoms and fairies to diſappear. 


CLERIMONT. 


140 LETTERS Þy 


LETTER YXxXs 


To the Earl of . 


My LokD, 
1 AM juſt recovered of the wound! 
1 ceived in the duel, which you wit 
much reaſon and humanity endeavour 
prevent. I think myſelf now under ang 
gation to own the juſtice and force of 
Lordſhip's arguments, and to retract wi 
ever I ſaid in defence of ſuch an inhw 
practiſe: It was frenzy that made me n 
the advice of one who had ſo true a nd 
of honour, and whoſe courage had bet 
gloriouſly employed in the cauſe of libe 
and the Proteſtant Succeſſion. 

You told me what the event of this 
adventure would be, that inſtead of deft 
ing, I ſhould expoſe my ſiſter's innocent 
the publick cenſure : It is too late for m 
wiſh I had been guided by your gene 
and friendly admonitions, which for tit 


ture will wear the ſtamp of infallibili 
the 


t 1 
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nor can I propoſe to myſelf a nobler 
ple than your ' Lordſhip's in every part 
man life; the generous friend, the ten- 
wuſband, and affectionate parent, appear 
cir proper luſtre: ——Virtue, with a ſu- 
r excellence, ſhines in your character, and 
ces her precepts with reſiſtleſs eloquence. 
e review of your conduct is a ſevere re- 
h to my own: I ſhall never reflect on 
ate ridiculous exploit without confuſion : 
tever bravery J affected, I was conſcious 
e moſt {laviſh fears, in the midſt of my 
nt fligtits of vanity ; deliberate guilt 
heavy on my ſoul; I ſpent the night 
e the bloody aſſignation in anguiſh, which 


ae , a | 
* rds can expreſs; infernal viſions haunted 
p agination; the caverns of night, the 


s abodes, diſcloſed their terrors to * 
ted fancy. 

it ſo entirely was I governed by the max- 
oY f the licentious part of the world, that 

el 

end ercat gallantry 1 challenged my own 
and bid defiance to death and damna- 
expoſing myſelf to all the horrors, 


r the ful to reaſon and nature, to avoid che 
tation of cowardice. 


S0 
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So tyrannical a thing is cuſtom, that 
neceſſary to aſk the world forgiveneſs, for 
ſuming to be reaſonable creatures: People 
often compelled to be mad in their on 
fence, and to act againſt their reaſon to an 
being ſingular. It is hard indeed, tha 
caprice of mankind ſhould expect an apo 
from the few that are wiſer than the ref; | 
being awake and in their right ſenſes; t 
they ſhould be forced to excuſe them: 
for keeping their eyes open, and having 
netration enough to foreſee a diſtant day 
and ſo much diſcretion as to avoid it. 

A man reſolved to leap from a precy 
might with a better aſſurance ridicule hisq 
panions for not promiſing to follow him; 
more juſtly reproach them with cow 
for refuſing to break their necks, than 
men of honour can upbraid a perſon in 
complying with their rules of valour, a 
expence of his lite, and all. his hopes d 
ture happineſs. It my generous adverſary 
not ſpared my life, when it lay at his mt 
(While my falvation depended upon that 
portant moment) inſtead of giving ya 

penitent relation, I had been now curſing 
own folly, under the weight of eternal ii 


Your Lordſbip's, &c 
ANT 
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LET TA XL 


CE 


VALERIUS, from an Engliſh Merchant 
giving an Account of the Adventures of bis 
Voyage. 


AM at laſt ſafely arrived in Holland, and 

have taken the firſt opportunity to give 
u a relation of the adventures that detained 

> ſo long in foreign countries. 

In my return frag the Indies, I had ſome 
airs with a Spaniſh merchant, which while 
as managing in one of their ſea-ports, 
re came in a Spaniſh corſair, who had 
en a rich Turkiſh prize, with ſeveral Turks 
d Moors priſoners, whom he offer'd to ſale 
ſlaves: I never had any traffick of this kind, 
Im any view of intereſt ; but from a mo- 

e of compaſſion, I had purchaſed liberty 
many a miſerable wretch, to whom I 

e freedom, the moment I paid his ranſom. 
Among the captives newly taken, there 


s one diſtinguiſhed by the richneſs of his 
2 habit, 


me to a height of generoſity, beyond i 


providence: The heavenly inſtigation c 
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habit, and more by the gracefulneſs of hi 
port. He drew all my attention, of whig 
he appeared ſenſible, and till directed hy 
looks to me; our ſouls ſeemed to greet ay 
another, as if their intimacy had been of! 
long ſtanding, and commenced in ſome pr 
exiſtent period : There was ſomething in th 
air of this young ſtranger, ſuperior to ade 
ſity, and yet ſenſible of the preſent diſa 
vantage of his fate; while I felt for him: 
emotion, ſoft as the ties of nature, and coll 
not but impute it to the ſecret impreſſion d 
ſome intelligent power, which was lead 


own intention; and by an impulſe of vim 
on my ſoul, directing it to the accompli 
ment of ſome diſtant and unknown deſign 


with a prevailing force, and I could not! 
obey its dictates. 

The price ſet on this captive was enn 
vagantly high, and ſuch as would be a" 
diſadvantage to my preſent affairs, to MllM;;,, 
with: However, I liſten'd to the gentle n 
nitor within, and paid the 9 his e / 
demands. 602 


2 


— 
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As ſoon as I had conducted the youth to 
y lodgings, I told him, he was from that 

oment free; the price I had paid was for 
js friendſhip and liberty. 

Then you have confined me (replied the 

ntle ſtranger) by the moſs laſting engage- 

ents; I might have broke through any other 

froint, but I am now your voluntary flave, 
d dare truſt you with a ſecret yet unknown to 

e Spaniards: My Name is Orramel, the 

ly ſon of a wealthy Baſſa in Conſtantinople, 
d you may demand what you will for my 

ſom. 

You will ſoon be convinced (ſaid I) there 
as no mercenary intention in this action; the 
ity I have for you is noble and diſintereſted , 

was kindled by a celeſtial ſpark, an emana- 

n from the divine clemency, and terminates 
nothing below your immortal happineſs : 
d were you inclined to examine thoſe ſacred 
uths which would lead you to that felicity , 
dio ſhare my fortune in a free and happy 
ton, the wealth of the Indies ſhould not 
you from my affeions : But if it is your 
vice to return to the cuſtoms and religion of 
r country, you are abſolutely free, without 
ending any terms for your releaſe. 

Vol. II. H With 


2 —— ES. 
. i ww ED 

— e 8 
* 4 7 


„ LETTERS RY 


With a friendly, but dejected look, he 
rold me, it was impoſſible for him to dif 
penſe with his filial obligations to an indulgent 
parent; but he poſitively refuſed his fre 
dom, 'till he had given intelligence, and 
received an anſwer from his father; which 
he ſoon had with a Carte Blanche to me 
on which I might make my own demand 
for his ſon's ranſom. I return'd it, with n 
other terms, but the liberty of all the Chriſtia 
ſlaves he had in his poſſeſſion ; hoping ty 
this diſintereſted conduct, to leave a con 
viction on the mind of my young friend 
in favour of Chriſtianity. He could perſuat 
me to receive nothing but ſome little preſen, 
and left me with an apparent concern. 

It was ſome Months after he was gone, bt 
fore I could finiſh my negotiations in Spain; 
but as ſoon as they were diſpatched, I en 
barked for Holland. We had not been! 
week at ſea, before the ſhip was taken byi 
Turkiſh pirate, and all the men in it cam 
to Conſtantinople, to be ſold as ſlaves : My! 
fell to a maſter from whom I was like to fi 
moſt barbarous treatment; however, I 
reſolved to endure my bondage, til 
could give intelligence to my friends | 
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gland, to procure my ranſom : I was fixed 
) this, that no hardſhip ſhould reduce me 
p give Orramel an account of my diſtreſs, 
ill I was again in circumſtances, not to 
eed his kindneſs, nor expect a retaliation of 
y OWN. | os 

But heaven had kinder intentions by bring- 
g me into this adverſity, nor left me long 
ithout redreſs: As I was talking in a pub- 
> place, to one of my fellow ſlaves, Or- 
mel came by; he paſſed beyond me, but 
ſtantly returning, looked on me with great 
tention, till ſome melting ſorrow dropp'd 
om his eyes: When, making enquiry of 
me that were near, to whom I belonged, 
hd being informed; without ſpeaking a 
ord to me, he flew to my new maſter, 
ud his demand for my ranſom, and im- 
een ediately conducted me to his houſe, where 
> welcomed me with the warmeſt marks 
affection : He ſpoke 
d was in the greateſt perplexity, to find 
off ae ſuitable to the ſentiments of his 
ul. 

My Brother ! (ſaid he) my Friend — er if 
ere are more ſacred ties in nature or virtue, 
ol me call you by ſome gentler appellation : We 
H 2 are 


he pauſed —— _ 


Nn 
i 


13 LETTERS: Pai 


are now united by the bands of celeſtial anij 
one in the ſame holy faith, and hopes of a gl. he | 
rious immortality: Your charity reſcued n 


from a worſe than Spaniſh favery, from th MO 


Bondage of vice and ſuperſtition ; your cond Mitt 
baniſhed my prejudices to the Chriſtian nam, Me 
and made way for the entrance of thoſe hu Mer 
venly truths, to which I now aſſent. But thi 
is a ſecret even to my own domeſticks; au 


 wbether ſuch a caution is criminal, J am e 


yet able to determine. abit 

With what rapture, what attention, di T 
J liſten to this language! I bleſſed the accent, 
that told me my friend, my Orramel, hi 
embraced the Chriſtian Faith: An angels reſt 
ſong would have been leſs melodious: | 
looked upward, and with a grateful elevatio 
of mind, gave the glory to the ſuprene 
Diſpoſer of all human events. The inſtind 
was from above, that firſt moved me t 
ranſom this young captive; thence was tit 
ſpring of my compaſſion : It would be vant 
it would be the moſt criminal arrogance, 10 
to aſcribe this action to the aſſiſting Deity. 

The illuſtrious Orramel made it his jo 
his ſtudy, to evidence his affection: He toll 
me, his father died ſince we parted in Sai 


4 
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and that he had left five daughters, which 
he had by ſeveral of his wives: He offered 


me the choice of his ſiſters, if I had any 
koughts of marriage and promiſed a dowry 
vith her to my own content: One of them, 
he ſaid, was privately bred a Chriſtian, by 
her mother, a beautiful woman of Armenia: 
was pleaſed with the propoſal, and impa- 
jent to ſee my fair miſtreſs. In the mean 
ime, he made me a preſent of ſeveral rich 

abits, and two Negroes to attend me. 
The next day, he conducted me to a fair 
ummer-houſe, whither he ſent for his ſiſters; 
ho were all ſo handſome, that I was di- 
treſſed with my own liberty, nor knew 
here to chuſe, had not a principle of piety 
etermined me to the young Armenian; who 
as not ſuperior in beauty to the reſt, but 
ere was a decorum in her behaviour, which 
e others wanted : She had more of the 
odeſty and politeneſs of the European wo- 
zen, to whom you know I was always par- 
al: My choice was fixed, and the more 
converſed with my fair miſtreſs, the more 
aſon I found to approve it. We were 
ately married by a chaplain, belonging 
the Britiſh envoy. My generous friend 

H 3 gave 
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all my loſſes; and after a proſperous vo 
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gave her a fortune which abundantly repai 


age, I am ſafely landed in Holland. 

I have ſent you this relation, as a me 
morial of my gratitude to heaven; whek 
clemency has returned me more than mealur 
for meaſure, and largely recompenſed tu 
liberality it firſt inſpired, 


Alita 
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PART Wm 
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LETTER 1 
To Lach Sora: The Sequel of the Stery of 


RosALINDA. 


IU will find me, dear Lady So- 
phia, in a more gay diſpoſition 
than when I writ my laſt letter; 
perhaps the fair ſeaſon has ſome 
influence on my temper ; the 

ſpring is now in its prime, and blooming na- 

ture appears in all her various pride; the 
felds and groves reſound with artleſs har- 


H 4 mony; 
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mony ; the linnet and warbling lark invite 
me often to riſe with the fragrant morning; 
nor am J unwilling to obey. the gentle ſum. 
mons, though, till I came here, I had neve 
beheld the riſing ſun; the ſight was as ore 
a novelty to me as a blazing- ſtar would hays 
been; the opening dawn was one of the gr. 
ecn2 of nature, into which my curioſity had 
never pned. Indeed, I had read many Poe. 
tical deſcriptions of the roſy- fingered morning 
unbarring the gates of light, and decked i 
golden veſtments, beginning her progre 
over the Eaſtern hills; but I left Aurora to 
her rural hours, without the leaſt inclinatio 
to trace her footſteps in the pearly dew. Sh: 
was no precedent for me; I was too polit 
to open my eyes at ſuch ungentee! ſeaſons, 
the ſun ſhone in vain, its beams were uſcl 
till the modifh world appeared. 

But I have now conquered theſe refine 
jay ments, and can bear the aukward cuſtom d 
riſing with the freſh morning, and going 1 
bed when the duſky evening cloſes, or | 
Bf might keep myſelf awake while every ot! 
WE intelligent being on this part of the globe 
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"BY ſleeps; when human affairs ceaſe, and the 
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er; except elves and fairies: I cannot pre- 
iſcly determine what hours they keep; but 
ere is a nurſe in the family who is intimately 
Kcquainted (as ſhe ſays) with theſe ſprightly 
phantoms; ſhe has been admitted to their 
oonlight revels, and has led me to many a 
ircle diſtinguiſhed with perpetual verdure, 
here they uſe to dance their light fantaſtick 
ounds. Bridget and Joyce, our two dairy 
naids, add their teſtimony to the nurſe's, 
nd relate their own viſionary experience, 
am no great infidel, ſometimes I believe, 
nd always wiſh the pretty ſtories they tell 
e were true; but I dare not object againſt 
ny of thoſe relations, for fear of being 
ought a heathen by the whole village. 

My circumſtances are now very eaſy, my 
ſtreſs is fully perſuaded my education has 
en ſuperior to my preſent ſtation, and 
eats me more like a ſiſter than a ſervant ; 
am under no reſtraints but thoſe of gratitude 
d juſtice, which will not ſuffer me to be 
le where I know myſelf to be dependent. 
For a damſel of quality I can work well 
ough with my needle; and as this is all 
y miſtreſs will ſuffer me to do, I carry my 
rk to ſome verdant retreat, of which here 
| K are 
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gare great variety, in a large garden and wide 
range of orchard joining to the houſe. I an 
delighted with old-faſhion'd bowers coverel 
with woodbind and ſweet-briar, and can ft 
as much at my eaſe on a bank of camomik 
ſhaded with laurel, as ever I did in a painted 
alcove. Maple-trees and box, with buſhes 
of roſes, are placed about in a very agreeabl 
diſorder; the whole ſcene appears gay, but 
wild above rule or art 
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While nature bere 


Wantons as in her prime, and plays at wil 
Her virgin fancies 


MiL Ton. 


The orchard joining to it is ſpacious and fi T 
as the Heſperian incloſures ; violets, primroſe da. 
and crocus, embroider the level green, acai! 
which you tread ; the trees are ſet in ron{Þirno 
their branches mingle above, and are now ſin it 
heir gaudy bloſſoms; the birds fit carckſend 
- the flow'ry ſprays, and from their litWas 
throats pour a ſtream of harmony, while tin 
grant gales refreſh the ſenſe, and with thet:cr 
aromatick breath diffuſe gladnefs to the ſoul Many 
Juſt at the bounds of this luxuriant ret. Par. 
unat 


ſtands an antient oak; the extended bouy 
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are a ſhelter from the mid-day ſun, which 
perhaps your Ladyſhip would endure, rather 
than ſcreen your beauty in ſuch a ruſtick 
ſhade: Elyſian groves and myrtle bowers arc 
better ſuited to the delicacy of your imagi- 
nation; but I am now reconciled to nature in 
its greateſt negligence, and ſeated in this ve- 
nerable receſs, find virtue and liberty the prin- 
cipal ſprings of human happineſs : My hours 
are here at my own diſpoſal, nor am I obli- 
ged to devote them to ceremony or vain a- 
* to court the impertinent, or flatter the ambi- 
tious, nor to do a thouſand unreaſonable things, 
for fear of being ſingular and out of the mode. 
The only intimacy I have contracted is with 
a daughter of the miniſter of this pariſh ; they 


TON 


d fa 
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ro innocent and agreeable, and has ſomething 
ow Win it charming beyond all the ſpecious rules 
rc Wand ſtudied elegance of the Beau Monde; ſhe 


- lint 
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has ſpent her leifure in reading, and has cer- 
tainly peruſed all the good books in her fa- 
ſtner's ſtudy, having never opened a page on 
any ſubject but religion, except Argalus and 
Parthenia. Her preciſeneſs is all natural and 
unattected ; her looks, her words, her whole 

beha- 


muſements. I find myſelf under no neceflity 


7 

1 

| 
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call her Sally; her converſation is perfectly 


holy region; the ſweetneſs of her countenance, 
with the ſurprizing beauty of her whole perſon, 


had been an innocent tenderneſs between them 
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behaviour, has an air of ſanctity ; one cu 
harcly believe her an inhabitant of this world 
but rather a native of ſome more refined and 


would confirm this thought, if ſome evidence 
of mortality did not appear in her declining 
health: She believes herſelf in a conſumption, 
and talks of dying as calmly as moſt people 
talk of going to ſleep. 

However, this indifference is not perhaps 
entirely the effect of piety ; a tender paſſin 
ſeems to have ſome ſhare in it; her health 
began to decline from the time her lover nig 
died: He was the fon of a neighbouring Hroid 
clergyman z; their marriage was concluded 
by the conſent of both their parents. There 


from their childhood, and juſt at the period 
ſet to crown their mutual paſſion, the youth 
was ſeized with a fever, which ended his life, 
and left the gentle maid to mourn her diſap- 

pointed joys. = 
Since that ſhe has no attachment to tis 
world, all her ſchemes of happineſs are in“ 
future ſtate, on which her whole attention i; m b 
fixed; and nothing can be more ſparkling 
2 than 
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han her converſation on theſe ſubjects. As 
ſome people grow dull and moroſe in talking 
pf religion, it brightens her countenance, 
gives a vivacity to her thoughts, and hea- 
enly eloquence to her tongue: The beauty 
f the ſpangled firmament in a clear ſummer 
yening gives her an apparent pleaſure. In 
© a little time (ſhe often ſays) I ſhall have a 
© nearer view of thoſe radiant wonders, and 
© ſhall mY outſhine their glimmering 
© luſtre.” 

You would be glad, Lady Sophia, if I would 
ave Sally with the angels, and talk to you of 
nights of the Garter, Blue Ribbands, em- 
roxdered coats, and other ſublunary things. 
There is ſuch a wide extreme betwixt theſe 
ubjects and heavenly themes, that I cannot 
troduce your tender affair with any manner 
ff decorum ; the deſcent is too precipitant. 
but if I muſt talk of love, my own amour 
ſomewhat more of the ethereal kind than 
ours, and the tranſitionwill not be ſo difficult. 
Nor will it diſpleaſe you, to hear that my 
ver continues conſtant, with the addition of 
x thouſand a year to his eſtate : It was left 
Im by one of the S——7 family, who wy 
ied without an heir. 
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My miſtreſs has been a conſtant advocats 
for the lovely youth, believing his propoſi 
a vaſt preferment for me; while my generous 
lover makes his addreſſes with greater warmth 
and aſſurance than when his eſtate was les 
thinking it now in his power to offer me: 
reparation for whatever misfortune hath re 
duced me to a ſtate ſo unequal to what (he 
perſuaded) my education has been. 

I have not yet accepted his propoſal, rot 
diſcovered my rank to him; but *tis very pre 
bable I ſhall do both. What objection can], 
or rather what can you, make againſt it? Hs 
deſcent is every way illuſtrious, and has vaſth 
the advantage of mine; nature has diſtinguilt 
ed him with an air of grandeur, beyond all the 
borrowed luſtre of titles or equipage. Ther 
is an elegance in his behaviour ſuperior to tit 
rules of art or imitation ; not Paris, when 
confeſſed Prince on the plains of Ida, appear 
more graceful : He talks of love, not in tit 
ſtrains of dramatic frenzy, but with the ſobritt] 
of reaſon and virtue: Perſuaſion dwells on hi 
tongue, while he deſcribes the gentle paſa 
in accents calm as the midnight air. Wa 
the conſequence will be, I cannot yet determil 
Dear Lady Sophia, adieu. 


And 
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To Lady SOPHIA. 


Y Romance is now finiſhed, the drama. 
is come to a concluſion; I have 
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1 
pro been married theſe four months, and from 
an |, thc ſober regular way of life I am now in, 


you muſt expect no more adventures. 
I forgot in my laſt to inform you, that 
ith the ſix thouſand a year there was a ſeat 
nobly furniſhed left to — What muſt I call 
him ? not my huſband, for fear the aukward 
domeſtic ſound ſhould give you the ſpleen : 
And if 1 ſhould give him the appellation of 
my gallant, my lover, or the charming youth, 
ou would think me run mad in romance : 


But I hope I may call him by his proper 


By 
raſtly 
iſh: 
Il the 
Then 
0 tht 
When 
reared 
in the 
brittf 


on hi hname, which is Lucius. | 

paſo The ſeat of which he is now the poſſeſſor, 
Wa looks like the abode of liberty and guiltl:ſs | 
mim delight; the fituation has ſomething in it ſo 


jovial and airy, that it gives an alacrity to 
the 
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the mind : It ſtands on a gentle riſing, with 
the view of a ſpacious valley before it, thy 
which a luxuriant river draws its ſhining train, 
and bleſſes the the borders with immori 
verdure; the wide campaign beyond opens: 
fair variety of hills, of groves, and fertil 
plains, which terminate in a diſtant proſpe& 
of the ſea. You have this beautiful ſcene of 
nature from every W in the front of the 
houſe. 
The oppoſite ſide of the ſtructure diſcloſe 
a quite different view; as that ſeems the 
triumph of nature, this appears the inſult df 
art; the gardens and groves are ſo exquiſitely 
fine and regular, that I fanſy myſelf in Fairy- 
land; it looks all like the effect of enchant- 
ment, and beyond human contrivance. 
The loves and graces figured in the painted 
alcoves perſuade me, I am got among the 
immortals, who ſeem to court me to their folt 
receſſes, when through a long viſto the {mr 
ling forms riſe in juſt proportion before me, 
I converſe with deities, and am charm'd with 
the wonders of the poetical world. 
I find leiſure enough for theſe viſionary de. 
lights, being diſcharged from family care 


by my huſband's randmether, who is a 
life 
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fed to manage thoſe affairs with great pru- 
ence and decency: It is a pleaſure to me 
o ſubmit to her advice in every punctilio, 
I find it obliges Lucius, who treats her with 
he utmoſt deference and reſpect ; nor fails 
o find ſome handſome excuſe for any thing 
hat has the appearance of obſtinacy or ca- 
rice in her temper. 
His merit in every occurrence ſecures my 
ſteem z an air of juſtice and benignity ſhines 
hrough his whole conduct; his mind was in 
he ſame elevation when his fortune was at 
he Joweſt ; nor has this unexpected turn had 
he leaſt influence on the modeſty and even- 
eſs of his diſpoſition: His management in 
very thing is at once generous and diſcreet; 
e has devoted a thouſand pounds a year, out 
f the ſix thouſand, to charitable uſes; an- 
ther thouſand he ſecured to me for my pe- 
ulizr expences; the reſt to be ſpent in his 
ouſhold, the charge of which he has limited 
d his income, and pays his bills once a month 
th great exactneſs, that no honeſt tradeſ- 
an may be injured by his delay. Whatever 


eſpaſs is done by the careleſſneſs of his ſer- 


ats, in the purſuit of their rural ſports, he 
qui patiently 
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patiently hears the complaints of the ſuffers 
and reſtores their damage to the full, catt 
His compaſſion is equal to his juſtice; n 
ver has he been ſeen to turn away from; 
ſpectacle of pity ; never has he ſhut his e: 
to the voice of diſtreſs; never, by an int" 
lent reproach, filenced the cries of poverty 
nor delayed his bounty to the neceſſitous. 
Several honeſt clergymen with large fam 
lies, and narrow incomes, have already e 
perienced his generoſity, and bleſſed the 
young benefactor. He has taken a ſon of 
neighbouring miniſter into the family, wt 
was bred at the Univerſity, and 1s a yout 
of great piety, and very good ſenſe ; he re 
conſtantly to us morning and evening pray 
when not a ſervant in the houſe is fufferedi 
be abſent. | 
Lucius has a handſome collection of E 


and French authors; his father lived lon ) 
enough to ſee him inſtructed in both t 
languages; ſo that his books, with the o & 
verſation of the young ſtudent, are the ag E 


able amuſement of his leiſure hours, wil 
are not ſo many as he ſeems to wiſh, his ral 
and merit ſtill engaging him in new acqua]'? 
| and 
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ice, there being ſeveral gentlemens feats 
cattered about in this pleaſant campain. 

I find myſelf more free and diſengaged, 
aving no companion but Sally: In her con- 
rerfation I forget I am below the ſtars, and 
ningle with immortal beings ; her ſentiments 
re all elevated and refined, the language of 
caven flows from her lips in accents ſweet as 
m angel's voice; ſhe has a ſurprizing me- 
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dy ol") and ſpeaks the fineft parts of Milton 
1 My heart : I fanſy myſelf among the celeſtial 
1n of Minſtrels, when ſhe repeats that deſcription, 


, Wh here | — 
| youll 
e rea 
Yraye 
ered 


T heir golden harps they take, 

Harps ever tun'd, that, glit ring by their fide, 
Like quivers hung, and, with preamble ſweet 
Df charming ſymphony, they introduce 


of Their facred ſong, and waken raptures high. 
70 


d Mr. Pope's Mxs$1an is another of her 
cn the wourite poems; which ſhe recites with ſuch 
he ca gracetul pronunciation, that it ſeems al- 


« ag Nas new and ſurprizing. 
„ uli But while I am enjoying this agreeable ſo- 
bis ru fiety, I know *tis a pleaſure that is ſtealing 


rom me, like ſome fair flower, whoſe bloom 
vitkers while I am regaling my ſenſe with its 
' fra- 


Cqual 
anc 


the change of air would mend her heal: 


peaceful abode where I ſpent ſo — hapy 


ſuffer him to ſuſpect any thing to my dife: 
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fragrancy: The young faint is bidding adi 
to mortal things, and preparing for her » 
tive ſkies. I brought her hither, to ty 


Tw. 
it te 
der! 
e: 


but I ſee no advantage ſhe has by it; ay 
finding her impatient to return, I have pn 
miſed to carry her in my chaiſe to- mono 
back to her father's houſe. I go the mot 
willingly, that I may make a viſit to th 


t [ 
ter 
uld 
Ne 
ſs W 
The 
Iy \ 
akes 


hours. 


I know not if my miſtreſs has yet t: 
covered the confuſion ſhe was in, at the di 
covery of my quality. As for Lucius, i 
ſeemed to be no ſecret to him; he told mg, 
there was ſomething in my behaviour, tha 
convinced him I was not in my proper ſi 
tion; but by what misfortune I was ſunk 
he could never make the leaſt conjecture: 
My conduct, he thought, was too reſerved i 


hop 
ph 
Is 
| lor 
ſure 


cy 


leu 


vantage; and when he found my conceil 
ment was on a religious account, it gave him 
the higheſt ſatisfaction, to find it in Ib 
power to place me in circumſtances mor 
agreeable and independent. 


Tyo 
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Two or three days after I was married, I 
it to my father with all the ſubmiſſion and 
derneſs that natural affection could dic- 
e: I am informed he relents, and is 
eaſed with an alliance to this noble family; 
jt I have not yet had the honour of any 
ter or meſſage from his Lordſhip. Oh, 
uld I throw myſelf at his feet, and once 
re hear his paternal bleſſing, my happi- 
ſs were complete! 5 

The PAS TORAL I have incloſed was 
ly writ as a ſolitary amuſement; which 
akes me ſend it without any apology, or 
ing myſelf the airs of being an author : 
hope it will not diſpleaſe you, that my 
pherd happens to be a Chriſtian, and that 
: Paſtoral ſcene lies on the Britiſb plains, 
long as I leave you to wander at your 
ſure in the vale of Tempe, or follow your 


ecy charge on the fair Arcadian paſtures. 
jeu. 


. ours, &c. 
RoSALINDA, 


A 
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A PASTORAL 
HENRY and LUCY. 


HENRY. 


" gn Z, while reſting in this verdant ſhad; 

By Pow'r Divine thus elegantly made, Mk ble 
Say, can't thou envy pomp and regal room 
Gay with the luxury of Perfan looms ? 
Or painted roofs, whoſe beauty would enti 
The thoughts thro? all the fabled joys of vice 
Fabled, indeed! true joys it cannot boaſt, 
Since pleaſure flies when innocence is loſt; 
Remorſe, deſpair, and ev'ry cruel gueſt, 
Become the inmates of the guilty breaſt. Mio! 


LECT. * 
How ſpotleſs, Henry, is thy wel- tum <q 


mind, em 
Averſe to ill, to follow good inclin'd! 
With thee converſing, ev*ry day I learn 
New charms in ſacred virtue to diſcern; 
And emulous of thee, with joy purſue 
That goodneſs I admire and love in you. 


2 HENR 
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HENRY. 


hou need'ſt not learn of me: in nature's 
book, 

ou may'ſt on thy Creator's wiſdom look: 

d as the planets run their conſtant race, 

s glorious footſteps in their order trace; 

> bids the ſun in all its beauty riſe, 

) bleſs our ſoil, and gild the vaulted ſkies ; 
d, by the word of his Almighty pow'r, 
dains the moon to chear the midnight hour; 
hile ſparkling ſtars in ſolemn order wait 
don her filent courſe, to grace her ſtate. 


* 


Nor in the ſkies alone his pow'r is ſeen; 

c view it in the grove, and flow'ry green; 
d imitate whoſe charms all art is faint : 

We roſe's glowing bluſh what hand can paint? 
tum equal the pale lily's ſnowy hue, 

emulate the corn-flow'r's gloſſy blue? 


H N. 


Sure, Lucy, we, like the firſt Pair, 2 are bleſt, 
ule here, ſecure with innocence and reſt] | 


ENR = Our 
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Our happy hours on downy pinions fly, 
When thus aſſiſted by faith's ſtedfaſt eye, 
Upon our Maker's works we humbly gaz 
And, for their goodneſs, render Him th 

| praiſe. 


Thus, in the Patriarch's days, the Jeu 


ſwains, 
Who fed their flocks on Mamre's fruit 

plains, 
Worſhipp'd Fehovah in the woods and field 
And prais'd his Name for all the fruit the 

yield 
Implor'd his mercy to direct their ways, 
To guard their nights, and ſanctify their day 
But, ſee! the ev'ning o'er the dewy lawn 
Already has her ſable curtain drawn; 
Home ward we'll go, and, as we ſlowly wal 
Beguile the tedious way with farther talk, 


Fe 
. 


nn 
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From the ſame; To Lady SorhiA. 


# 


field, 
it the 


Mab Au, 


THE day after I writ to you laſt, I car- 
L ried Sally home; where I left her, not 
inking, when we parted, that we were to 
eet no more in this world: But fo it 
oved ; ſhe languiſhed about three weeks, 
d then, without any ſtruggle, or convulſive 
nes, gently reſigned her breath. 

With what impatience ſhe attended the 
ppy period, the incloſed will inform you: 
e writ it a few days before ſhe died, and 
it in charge, to one of her friends, to 
er to me. x 


'S, 
r days 


AWI 


7 walk 
talk, 


SEE... 1 
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< To ROSALIN PDA. 


% Dear Lady Frances, 


= M* ſands are now running low; tle 
ſprings of life will ſoon ceaſe; the 

« duſt is returning to its native duſt, an 
the immortal part to its great Original 
< the happy day is dawning, which i 
„never be ſhaded with ſucceeding night 
<« ſome glimmerings of celeſtial glory bie 
e through the gloom, and ſcatter the horn 
* of death; I hear from far the harps 0 
<< heaven in ſoft preludiums call me tot 
* 
I ſhall ſhortly mingle with the mori 

* ſtars, and converſe with the firſt-born ia 
of light; I ſhall enter the bliſsful aſſemb! 
and be number'd among the glittering 
e tendants of the empyrean courts ; the: 
e preme Excellence ſhall unveil itſelf, 
<« ſuffer me to gaze on uncreated beauty; 
< ſhall feel the force, and breathe the f 
„ tures, of immortal love; the ſmiling! 


ments, crown'd with joy, and ever- bloc 
| « « | 


Moral and Entertaining. Ty 
© ing life, muſt now begin * everlaſting 
f . 


« The ſtormy ocean is paſt; the ſhort fa. 


* tigue fulfilled ; the peaceful haven is in 
view: I am juſt {ſetting my foot on the 


« bliſsful coaſt z the charming land of love, 
© the aromatick breezes already meet me 


5 the 
; ths 


» UW from the fragrant ſhore, and chear me in 
id WW the laſt faintings of nature. 

l : Dear Lady Frances, adieu! Till now I 
night 


* never bid you a glad farewel, nor parted 
* without reluctance: but we ſhall meet in 
more ſerene climates; we ſhall meet in 
© the fulneſs of joy, in the elevations of 
* glory. Mine, indeed, by the juſt degrees 
* of recompence, will be a ſtation far be- 
low yours; my probation has been only 
the paſſive exerciſe of content and pa- 
tience: but ſuch virtue as yours, which 
* has triumph'd on all the gay allurements 
* of the world, ſhall meet a glorious di- 
ſtinction; the noble army of martyrs will 
* receive you to their number, grace you 
* with the radiant , circlet and victorious 


palm, and record your conqueſt in the 
* annals of heaven. 
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c 1 ſpeak this, to animate your virtue, ###4 
to encourage you in the race of glor; 


„I am now paſt flattery, or dependent 

“on the greateſt of mortals ; but I feel the 

* moſt. tender concern for your happineſ, 

* and ſhall carry the gentle. impreſſion ty 
the regions of exalted friendſhip, the nx 
tive dominions of love, to which I aMWA 5 


now going. Once more, my dear Riſe { 


linda, adieu a | at, y 
| rm y 


This Letter came to me with the ſad t ha 
dings of her death: No language can deer m: 
ſcribe my grief in its juſt emphaſis. YoullÞttere: 
will give me leave to weep and ſympathia er pre 


With You 
|  Wilcreet 
Your ith w 
ſelf 
RosSALINDAMricty 
poſe 
d un: 
ity le! 
But ] 
her b 
thr 
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LETTER IV. 


To CARL Os. > 
A S you was the confident of my unjuſt de- 
ſign, in viſiting Ph:lander at his country- 
at, you have reaſon to expect I ſhould in- 
rm you of the ſucceſs of that adventure. 

J had a ſecret paſſion for Aſpaſia before 
er marriage with this noble youth, and 
tered myſelf with ſome hopes of finding 
r prepoſſeſſed in my favour. | 
You know how exceeding cautious and 
iſcreet J have been in my pleaſures, and 
ith what diſſimulation I have ſecured to 
yſelf the character of a man of honour and 
briety : By this advantage I found it eaſy to 
poſe on my friend, whoſe goodneſs was real 
d unaffected, while his unblemiſhed inte- 
ity left him unguarded to all my artifice. 
But I found it impoſſible to delude my 
her by my ſpecious virtues; his penetration 
' thro? that diſguiſe, by which I had e- 
13 ſcaped 
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ſcaped the publick cenſure ; nor could an 
thing have been more deteſtable to his Open 
temper, than the affectation and hypocriſy d 


mine. After he had traced one of my mot Th 
criminal intrigues, and found me unreclaimeWbſenc 
by his tendereſt admonitions, he reſolved it) art 
diſinherit me, and ſettle his eſtate on m 


younger brother, who is really poſſeſſed d 
all thoſe good qualities, to which, with a vauliWaſti! 
oſtentation, I have only pretended. 

My brother, perceiving my father's dif 
guſt, and the intention he had to make hin 
his heir, with an unequalPd generoſity gan 
me intelligence of the threatened misfortune 
deſiring me to employ ſome friend to pa 
ſuade my father from his ſevere proceeding, 

This news came to me while I was detain 
a willing gueſt by Philander at his county 
ſeat: I diſcovered the affair to him, who in 
mediately offered to attempt a reconciliation 
J gladly accepted the kind intention, 1 
knew any perſon ſo likely to ſucceed. 


Philander propoſed ſtaying two or tu T. 
days wich my father, in order to inſinulTolici 
| himſelf the more ſucceſsfully : In the me beaui 

time, I found but too eaſy acceſs to the er re 
Aſpaſia ;, and, by an artifice that deſerves Walla 


black 


Moral and Entertaining. 175 


lackeſt infamy, prevailed with her to make 


"MS criminal appointment in a private garden 
ya belonging to the houſe. 
aa This was the ſecond day of her huſband's 


bſence; the happy hour (as I then thought 

tj arrived, when I was to attend my miſtreſs 

a ſequeſtred arbour : But juſt as I was en- 

ring the walk that led to it, a footman came 

van baſtily after me with a letter from Philander, 
which brought me the welcome news of his 

ucceſs with my father. The vaſt ſatisfaction 

hin de expreſſed for having procured this recon- 
lation, with the real concern for my wel- 
tun are, which appeared in every line, raiſed a 
enſe of honour in my ſoul : I read the Letter 
again, and found my guilt aggravated by its 
ane bright reverſe ; my falſhood was heightened 
by the warmth and fidelity with which the |} 
o in generous man had purſued my intereſt z my | 
iti erime ſtood before me in its moſt infamous | 
ew: but how to extricate myſelf from this 
perplexity, I was entirely at a loſs. 

To neglect an opportunity I had with ſuch 
invaW©Yolicitude obtained; to diſappoint a yielding 
mei beauty; to dare the effects of her contempt 
or reſentment, by acting contrary to all the 
Slant maxims of the world, was doing the 
ack L 4. utmaſt 


9 LTETFETSS Path 
utmoſt violence to a diſpoſition like mire 
But then, to wrong my friend with an ey; 
dence of his fidelity in my hand, where even 
tender line would reproach ſuch villainy, 
Alexander and Scipio (I told myſelf) wou 
eondemn me; with many an heroick Pagan, 
who, in the height of youthful deſires, hai 
conquered the allurements of a guilty paſſion, 

It was happy for me, that ſome accident 
prevented Aſpaſia from following me fo ſoa 
as ſhe deſigned. I was ſo far from being im. 
patient at her abſence, that I bleſſed ever 
moment's delay, and was contriving to avoid 
the interview juſt as I ſaw her entering the 
garden. 

IT had been unuſed to mental devotion; 
and yet, in this dangerous moment, on which 
my perdition ſeemed to hang, I ſent a ſecret 
prayer to Heaven for aſſiſtance. 

Inſtead of flying to the charmer's embrace 
with the gaiety of a lover, I went forward 
with a ſlow reluctant pace *till we met, and 
then gave her my friend's Letter. As foot 
as ſhe had read it, ſhe told me, „I might 
« be aſſured it ſpoke the language of bs 
% ſoul; and *tis (added ſhe) to the advan 


c tageous light in which he has ſet you 
« characteh 
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character, tis entirely to that you are 
obliged, for the favourable opinion I haye 
of you.” | 

« ]s it, indeed, to | this generous man ( T 
replied) that I am indebted for the ſhare I 
have in your eſteem? And can I return 
ſuch goodneſs with the vileſt ingrati- 
tude!ꝰ Here 1 pauſed, ſtill. keeping a 
ſpectful diſtance. - | 

Apaſia, with her eyes "ry on the mound, 
ood in a filent confuſion : But, in this mute 
terval, imagine, if you can, what muſt be 
e conflict of my ſoul! I had ſpoke my 
ſt, an eternal ſilence muſt certainly have 
ſued, if the gentle Aſpaſia, perceiving my 
ftreſs, had not put me out of Pain for an 
ology: 

] ſee (ſaid ſve) the ede you are in: 
This retreat of honour ought to have been: 
mine; I ſincerely wiſh it had been ſo: 
however, you have led me the way, and 
owe my recovery to your prudence.” 

It was my importunity, Madam, (replied 
J that drew you into this criminal engage- 
ment; for which I am going to inflict on 
myſelf the ſevere penalty of ſeeing you no 
more.“ — 

E 5 „ 


* 
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This was what I was juſt reſolving, (a 
* ſwered the fair penitent) but you hat 
gone before me in every ſtep of virtue; 
* we mult indeed meet no more: Some di- 
order I feel gives me a pretence to rein 
« immediately to my chamber; and yo 
c“ may leave this place early in the morning 
& with a proper excuſe for not ſeeing me. 
She was ſeated under a ſhade of jeſſamine 
and appeared charming as the Queen 
Love. My philoſophy began to ſtagge 
when ſhe haſtily roſe, and left me in an agon 
of mind which no words can expreſs. 
However, I had fo much command of mjM.Qler 
elf as not to follow her: My reaſon exert... 
all its powers; the Divinity within ſpoh our 
with a commanding force, and bid the wil 
tempeſtuous paſſions be ſtill: My ſoul obey 
ed the ſacred dictates, while truth and friend 
ſhip took. full poſſeſſion of my breaſt, 
L haſted early the next morning from thi, 
dangerous place; and muſt own to you, ti 
action has given me a pleaſure in reflect 
ſuperior to all the gratifications of ſenſe. ince: 


lictat. 


Tours, &c. 
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CORE c T cd 


LET ET * 
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To CARLOS: From the ſame: 


A Fter your ſevereſt raillery on my con- 
duct, I hope you will pardon me for 
being a reaſonable creature, and not inſiſt on 
y making an apology, for following the 
lictates of honour and gratitude. To your 
ooler thoughts, virtue may not, perhaps, 
pear fo trivial and fantaſtick a thing; in 
four ſplenetick intervals, falſnood and 
reachery will probably loſe their charms, 
nd put on an aſpect of horror and deformi- 
7 ; when the ſagacity of youth is paſt, and 
few years have impaired your underſtand. 
hg, you. may grow ſuperſtitious, and be 
rhimſical enough to fanſy friendſhip and 
uth are words of the moſt ſacred impor- 
ance: Since *tis not impoſſible for you to 
all into ſuch errors yourſelf, you ought to 
hals a Charitable cenſure on my principles and 
ractice, however. different from your own. 


DEI 


CC Ill 


I have ventured to ſend you this careleh Wa 
tranſlation of Taſſo's Enchanted Foreſt. Tip. 
beautiful fiction ſeems contrived to arm , fol 
foul with a noble reſolution in whatever oc. here 
currence its virtues are called into action 
Rinaldo's inflexibility, J hope, will keep meWtis 
2 little in countenance, tho” I have not tie on 
vanity to run a parallel between the young he c 
hero's exploit and mine. a ith 

Dear Carlos, adieu! Be aſſured I am tu , 
much your friend to leave any method un 
tried for your reformation. W 

; Th 
ALC AND E NF 
The 
1 — — — W. 


The EN CHAN TBD FOREST. NA 


Taken from Tag's Jexv8ALEM, Boi XVII.] 


3225 dawning 3 ſcarce hover d in tte 

Eaſt,. f ind ] 
When young. Rinaldo kefe his wonted reſt; 
Completely arm'd in alt his martial pride, NAorir 
A coſtly ſcarf was oer his ſhoulders ty d: f 
Unſeen, he paſs'd along each ſilent tent, 
Aud 1 to the dreadful foreſt went. 
Tw. 
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was now the ſeaſon when the ling' ring night 
Jiſputes her empire with the riſing light; 

\ roſy bluſh here paints the doubtful morn, 
There glimm'ring ſtars th' uncertain ſhades 
adorn: 

1 ſoene the thoughtful hero entertain'd,, 

on the ſteep. of Olivet he gain'd , 
The dawning luſtre, and declining night, 
ith various beauties. entertain his ſight.: 
« Ye num'rous flaming lamps above, he 
cries, 

Which deck the lofty temple of the ſkies ? 
Thou ſun, whoſe face a. golden ſplendour 
wears 1 

Thou filver moon,and al ye foarkling ſtars? 
- What trifles to your glories are preferr*d } 
How little we celeſtial things regard! 

A ſparkling glance, the light'ning of a 
_ . -lmale, 

Of heay*n itſelf our eaſy hearts beguile.” 25 


[ 


els 
lis 
the 
OC 
On, 
me 
the 


n th Thus reas' ning, he the ſacred hill avon, 
ind humbly there with decent rev'rence 

ſt; bends; 5 

de, 1 to the eaſt, he turns his eyes, 

„d: s thoughts unbounded reach the inmoft: 


ſkies. 


Mean-- 
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Mean-while the morn in golden voy Ihe C 
| roſe, * ing 
Her viſage with a bright vermilion glows; hilt 
New beams Rinaldo's creſt and armour gild, They 
Which dart their luſtre oer the verdant fie; Miaſtea 
Refreſhing breezes round him gently play, Nhe 
And balmy odours on their wings convey; 
While from her lap Aurora on his head 
A cloud of pure celeſtial dew does ſhed ; 
Dipt in th ethereal miſt, a lucid white 
His robes diſplay, and ſtream with filver light 
Such when the morning's chearful rays appear 
Such lively looks the op' ning bloſſoms wear; 
So looks, renew'd in all its glitt'ring pride, 
The ſerpent, when he caſts his age aſide. 
The knightſtill to the wood his way purſu'd 
Nor any horror in its proſpect view'd; 
The fatal foreſt, whence with ſudden dread 
The braveft ſoldiers of the camp had fled, 
Appears to him a kind inviting ſhade. | 
Advancing on, a ſoft melodious ſound reſeny 
Fills all the fair enchanted grove around; hich 
The noiſe of murm' ring currents rolling by.” lo 
With ſighing winds, which thro' the branch do 
fly; | and w 
The ſwan in dying melancholy ſtrains torre 
In concert. with the nightingal complains; 
L 
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The organ, harp, and human voice, are found 
ingling their notes in one harmonious ſound. 
hils from above, as others had before, 

The youth expects to hear loud thunders roar; 

ſtead of theſe, the ſongs of Syrens finds, 

The chant of birds with 2 waves and 

winds. 

\maz'd, he now his haſty fieps calpain 

And forward now with cautious paces bends ; 

o obſtacle his paſſage yet withſtood, 

geſides an ample,. ſmooth, tranſparent flood, 

rom whence a thouſand riv*lets break away.. 

Which throꝰ the ſhades ii in wanton windings 
ſtray; 

Their banks were with luxuriant verdure 

crown'd,. 

ind painted flow'rs adorn'd the ſmiling, 

ground. 

Rinaldo paus'd, when inſtantly appear d 

\ ſtately bridge on golden arches rear d, 

kreſenting croſs the ſtream a ſpacious way, 

Which he undaunted paſs'd without delay; 

dor ſooner. touch'd the river's diſtant brinks, 

Wi down the viſionary ſtructure ſinks; 

ind what before in gentle waves roll'd by, 

torrent ſwells, and lifts its. billows high: 


No; 
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No bounds the ſudden inundation knows, 
| Riſing like floods increas' d by melting ſnow, 
The hero fearleſs ſtill his courſe purſues, 
And whereſoe'er he turns, freſh wonder views 
For whereſoc*er he turns, a ſudden ſpring 
Appears, and bleoming flow'rs their odoun 


The lily courts him, and the fragrant roſe 
At his approach with brighter crimfon glows; 
Their cryſtal arms the bubbling ſprings di- 
And living fountains open in his way; 
The branchy trees their verdant pride renen, 
From ev' ry leaf diſtils ambroſial dew ; 
The waters, winds, and tuneful birds again, 
Join'd with the voice and lute, begin they 
foothing ſtrain ; 
Nor yet appears to whom the melting ſong, 
The human voice, and charming lute, belong 
Suſpended he remains, and ſcarce believes 
His waking thoughts, or what his ſenſe per: 
ceives; 
When iſſuing from the foreſt's lofty ſhade, 
He finds an ample plain before him ſpread: 
A wond”rous myrtle in the midſt appear'd;; 
Aloft. in air its ſtately head was rear d; 


I 
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height the palm and cypreſs far ſurpaſt, 
Ind all beneath a cloſer ſhadow caſt: 
round the leafy arms extended wide, 
tow'ring ſtood, of all the grove the pride; | 
n the prodigious plant he fix*d his eyes, 

[ill more prodigious things his mind ſurprize. 
A pregnant oak with ſudden rupture parts, 
hile from its trunk a blooming virgin ſtarts; 
ſumbers like her their hollow priſons rend, 
nd on the plain in ſhining robes deſcend. 
d dreſt, the graceful Cynthia haunts the 
groves; 
ch are her nymphs, and ſuch the goddeſs 
moves. 5 
eir folding veſts above the knee were ty*d, 
cir ſlender legs the ſilken buſkins hide; 
eir ir ſnowy arms were bare; their locks be- 
hind 8 
evePd hung, and wanton'd in the wind: : 
ke theſe appear the beauteous fylvan race, 
hen o'er the lawns the flying prey they trace; 
o bows indeed they held, nor quivers wore, 


WS, 


5 


de, t warbling lutes in their fair hands they bore; 
d: circle round the wond' ring knight they 


made, 
a danc'd 1 in artful meaſures as they play*d- 


« Hai. 
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Hail, lovely youth! (they ſung) oy 
% lady's care! | 
« For thee theſe ſoft receſſes we > prepare; 
For thee ſhe fondly languiſhes all day, 
And waſtes her life in reſtleſs fires away; 
„ 'Theſe groves thy abſence lately ſeem'd u 
| % mourn, | 
„ But all look ireſh and gay at thy | return, 
While with theſe melting ftrains they 
charm his ears, 
A ſweeter voice he from the myrtle hears, (i And 
And iſſuing thence a lovelier nymphappeas. Npproa 


Whe 


If antient times, with pious awe inſpir'd, Rem 
Silenus in his antick form admir'd, 
What had the ſuperſtitious dotage been, And 


The mad effect of this ſurprizing ſcere! 
Her ſhape was human, but a heav*nly gra 
And beauty all divine adorn'd her face. With 
With doubtful eyes Rinaldo views the fair, MiiWhile £ 
And ſoon recalls Armida's tempting air; 
Then with a ſoft alluring penſive look, 


Which meant a thouſand tender things, Wind ſo 

ſpoke : 
„Art thou return'd, the cauſe of all er wo 
pain * ? d m 


* Do I behold thoſe fatal eyes again! 


& D 
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Poſt thou at laſt, ungrateful man! relent, 
And pity my fond youth in ſorrow ſpent? 
Or as an enemy purſue me here? 
For this thy arms and threat' ning looks 
« declare: 

But I no enemy, no traitor fear'd, 

When o'er the flood the golden _ I 
rear d; 

When gaudy flow'rs along * Pa were 
* ſtrow'd, 

And living ſprings to entertain thee flow'd. af 
\pproaching nearer then, ſhe ſoftly cries, 
Remove this Envious helmet's vain diſ- 
guiſe, 

And let me view again thoſe charming 
eyes.“ 


With that a moving tear ſhe fondly ſhed, 
hile from her cheeks the haſty bluſhes fled z 
hen ſigh'd, and downward caſt her as 
eyes; 
And ſoft complaints, and kind reproaches, 
tries: | 
er words the coldeſt adamant would move, 
ind melt the moſt obdurate heart to love. 
The youthful hero feels the kindling fires,, 
ind timely from his dang”rous foe retires ; 
| Again 
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Again he ſcorns her wiles, and fiercely drey 


His ſhining ſword, and at the myrtle fley, _ 
Armida runs before with eager haſte, „d 
Then twining round her darling plant en 
bes. © remble 
« Oh ſtay, ſhe cries, ſtay thy inhuman hand, . : 
Or let thy weapon in my breaſt be ſtain'q" gh 
Sr woe erate. — © 
Unmov'd and deaf to all her pray'rs he ſtood, 11 
And lifts his ſword to hew the fatal wood, | 2 
Th' enchantreſs ſoon another method trie). Ra 
And as in dreams uncouth chimera's riſe, | 
She ſtalks a monſtrous bulk before his eyes; e ft : 
A duſky gloom her changing face o'erſpread; : 


Vaniſh'd the ſnowy white, and youthful red; 
Then like Briareus, with his hundred handy 
A mighty giant in his view ſhe ſtands ; 
And fifty flaming ſwords at once ſhe wieldy 
And ſhakes aloft as many blazing ſhields; 
Her nymphs appear like horrid Cyclops arm 
But nothing his undaunted heart alarm'd. 
The martial youth his ſounding ſtroke 
renew d, 
While hollow groans the founding ſtroks 
enfu*'d; 
Stupendous terrors fill'd the darken'd place 
Reſembling now the black infernal ſpace; 


Thunder“ 
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hunder*d the louring heav'ns with dreadful 
ſound, | 
cho'd in ſubterranean vaults the ground; 
rembled the earth, lighten'd the flaſhing 
ſkies, 
hile warring winds from every quarter riſe. 
Rinaldo ſtands the raging tempeſt's frown, 
il one fierce ſtroke fells the tall myrtle 
down ; | | 
þ' enchantment ends, the phantoms diſap- 
pear, 


' 
U 


, 


renely clear. 


e ſtorms were huſh'd, the heav'ns ſe- 
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To ALBAN us. 


V U ſeem at preſent ſuſpended betwe 
1 virtue and vice; your mind is in fu 
a myſterious ſituation, that it is not eaſy! 
determine to what claſs you belong: 0 
can hardly call you a faint, the flatt 
would be too apparent; and yet it wo 


be a little uncharitable to put you in the et, 
poſite rank, where your own - modeſty ﬀ” ſu; 
placed you: But my buſineſs is not to e 
pute what you are, but to give you the! pned, 
formation you deſire, and from my own im, 
perience to reſolve on which ſide the ade 
tage of pleaſure falls. 4 dri 
You imagine I have acted in both Am 


How 
is mo 
s the 
=: I 


characters of ſaint and ſinner, and tried 
extremes of virtue and vice: In the 4 
am too much experienced, but this mi 


me more capable of paſſing a cenſure; 
I 
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was a ſort of philoſophick libertine, and 
urſued pleaſure for the ſake of demonſtra- 
on; I pauſed, I reaſoned, I made critical 
feftions on every enjoyment ; I propoſed 
mething beyond gratifying a low and ſen- 
gal inclination z mine was a deliberate ſearch 
ter happineſs; while the method was 
rong, my end was right; but every guilty 
periment brought its own conviction, and 
ſt me reſtleſs and diſappointed. | 
Sometimes I exclaimed in proſe, ſometimes 
verſe; I burleſqued the vanities of life, 
d the weakneſs of human nature; I turned 
oralift, looked grave, and acted ſoberly : 
it this was a ſituation too cold for my 
per, it was neither ſleeping nor waking 
is ſupine indolence was but a poor ex- 
ange for the jovial activities I had re- 
pned, nor could I aſſent to that ſpiritleſs 
xim, that virtue was its own reward, if 
ere was no future expectation : Let us eat 
drink, for to-morrow we die, appeared to 


oth Ne a much more rational concluſion. 
ried However, this deliberation, this pauſe, 
\c Hs moral eſſay and reſtraint of my paſſions, 


s the firſt ſtep I made towards real happi- 
s: In the abſence of ſenſual amuſements, 
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my thoughts found leiſure for a nobler tab! 
plication z my ſoul grew familiar with ij: 
and ſought acquaintance with intellety 
beings ; diſtreſſed with the viciſſitude MM) '* 
mortal things, it traced back its own diu 
original, and claimed paternal refuge fra 
the great Spring of all exiſtence: I felt The 
attraction ſtrong as the bands of nature; th 
felicity I had blindly ſought, the unknom 
God I had ignorantly worſhipped, now g 
vealed himſelf to me, as the ſovereign gout 
and my peculiar bliſs. 

How an almighty Agent acts, no | 
guage of men can deſcribe ; but I felt 
ſacred influence, I heard the heavenly ſour 
the ſoft melodious voice, calling me an 
from earthly vanities ; while a ray of celelt 
beauty, ſparkling on my ſoul, eclipſed t 
glories of the world, and darkened all ti 
pride of nature; the miſts of ignorance : 
error vaniſhed before the divine illuminati 
which, with a pleaſing evidence, compell 
my aſſent to the glorious truths it pil TH 
, Poſed; my apprehenſions were enlarged, ! 
a ſanctity of diſpoſition infuſed ; thoſe heig 
of virtue which I once thought impractical s thee 


now appeared ca and attended with e noble 
* | eff or. 1 


perien 
arch ! 
aſe ney 


my g 
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fable delight, ſuch as gave me {ome deli- 
ous prelibations 


F thoſe immortal banquets, thoſe rich draughts I 
N vital pleaſure, which my thirſty ſoul | 
ball drink for ever in — 


Theſe are no fantaſtick deluſions, but real 
d divine enjoyments, ſuch as enlarge the 
ind, and give it a nobler diſpoſition, while, 
nſcious of its own grandeur, it reſts in 
thing below boundleſs and immortal feli- 
ty. 

This is what you ſeem anxiouſly to en- 
ire after: How happy ſhall I be, if my 
perience can direct you in fuch an important 
arch! You will excuſe the ſending you 
ſe negligent lines on a ſubject ſo ſuperior 
my genius. 


On HATEINESN 


N Hatever diff” rent paths mankind pur- 
ſue, 


Happineſs, tis thee we keep in view 
$ thee in ev'ry action we intend, 


e nobleſt motive, and ſuperior end! | 
OL, II. K | Thou 


ed, 
heigh 
ical 
vith l 


efial 


Through life's obſcure and wild variety, 
Our ſtedfaſt wiſhes never ſtart from thee: 


Whether the roads that to perdition lead, 
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Thou doſt the ſcarcely finiſh*d ſoul incline, 
Its firſt deſire, and conſcious thought, is thine; 
Our infant breaſts are ſway'd by thee alone, 
When pride and jealouſy are yet unknown 


Wh 


And 
Ana 
His 2 
Still! 
The « 
And 


Thou art of all our waking thoughts the them 
We court thee too in ev'ry nightly dream: 
Th' immortal flame with equal ardour glow 3 
Nor one ſhort moment's intermiſſion know: He ſt 
Whether to courts or temples we repair, With 
With reſtleſs zeal we ſearch thee ev*ry-wher: The 1 


Th 
And | 
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But as 
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but th 
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Not ſu 
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Or thoſe which guide us to the ſtars we tread 
Thine is the hope, th' ineſtimable prize, 
The plorious mark on which we fix our eyes 
Thy charms th' enamour*d libertine enti 
Thro? all the wild deſtructive paths of vic 
Th advent*rous man refines on fin, and mak 
In ſearch of thee, to hell new-beaten tracks 
Enchanting pleaſure dances in his ſight, 
And tempts him forward by a treach' rouslig 
But while thy flatt' ring ſmiles his thoug 
inflame, 

Thou provꝰ ſt to him a mere fantaſtick nam 
A fair deluſion, and a pleaſing cheat, 
A gaudy viſion, and a ſoft deceit; 1 
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Which while the wretch purſues with eager 
pace, 


And ſeems to overtake thee in the race, 
An airy phantom mocks his cloſe embrace; 
His arms invain the ſportive ſhade would fold, 
Still likea gliding ghoſtit lips his fondeſt hold: 
The diſappointment heightens yet his rage, 
And tempts him with freſh ardour to engage; 
Succeſsleſs, but unweary*d in the ſtrife, 
He ſtill purſues thee to the verge of life; 
With life compell'd his dotage to reſign , 
The laſt deſpairing ſigh he breathes 1s thine. 
The pious man directs his vows to thee, * - 
And proves thy moſt pathetick votary. 
Virtue itſelf, ev'n virtue he regards, 
But as thy favour the fatigue rewards. 
o ſilent ſhades, and ſolitude obſcure, 
Far from the world thou doſt his ſteps allure; 
But there he lives retir'd, a glorious Epicure, 
ind gladly quits the fleeting joys of ſenſe 
In ſearch of bliſs more laſting and intenſe z 
Not ſuch as the fond lover's heart beguiles, 
hen without art his yielding miſtreſs ſmiles; 
Not ſuch as fills the youthful hero's mind, 
hen wreaths of victory his temples bind : 
His thoughts a nobler luxury would prove, 
uch as a immortals know above; 
K 2 
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A ſpark divine like theirs his breaſt inflames, 
Enjoyments all divine like theirs he claims, 
Licentious and unbounded in his aims. 

To pleaſure's ſacred ſpring his ſoul aſpires, 
There only hopes to quench his infinite deſires: 
Not envious hell the paſſion can ſuppreſs. — 
Fir'd by thy name, alluring Happineſs ! | 
Undaunted he maintains the generous ſtrife, 


$44 


And ſtruggles for thee to the cloſe of life; T 
Then joyful claſps thee in his dying arms, m 
And yields his breath, poſſeſs'd of all thy 0 ho 
charms. ment 

This 1s the concluſion, to which I ſtand, af- at 
ter the exacteſt trial of ſenſual and intellectual 
pleaſures; without heſitation I give my voice 
on the fide of virtue, and this is the gayel 
period of my life, unruffled with adverſity or 
diſappointment, in the affluence of fortune, 
and the luxury of youth; with a mind capa 
cious of bliſs, and panting after happinels. 

In this ſituation you cannot object again 
the ſeverity of my temper : However, as fen St 
perſons care to be wile at other people's ex: b 

b or thi 
pence, I cannot expect, that without an Mp 
farther trial, you will acquieſce 1 in the Jadg UM ; 
ment of i. - 


Your moſt humble Servant. 
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To LUCIUS. 


T was you that propoſed this ſubject to 
my muſe, but I have hardly the vanity 
o hope the performance will pleaſe a judg- 
ment ſo exact as yours. However, *tis en- 
tirely ſubmitted to your cenſure, by 


ua Your moſt humble Servant, 
Ice N 
if _ LinDAMOR, 
7 Of 
Ine, En "Ba 
pa 
f | A Por on LOVE. 
inſ 
9 i Sift my doubtful muſe, propitious love, 
Let all my ſoul the ſacred impulſe prove: 
ex. 
or thine's a holy unpolluted flame, 
anf 
as owe'er the libertine profanes thy name, 
"> ove'er, with impious cant, hypocriſy 
2 nd ſenſeleſs ſuperſtition blemiſh thee: 
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The pure reſult of ſober reaſon thou; 
Thy laws the ſtricteſt honour muſt allow: 
Thy laws each vicious thought controul; 

From thee devotion takes its flaming Wings; 
Thou giv*ſt the nobleſt motion to the ſoul, 

And govern'ſt all its ſprings. 

To great attempts thou gen'rous minds dot 
move, 

And only ſuch are privileg'd to love; 

Th' heroick race, the brighteſt names of old, 

Were all thy glorious votaries enroll'd. 


Without thee, human life 
A tedious round of circling cares would be ¶ That 
A curs'd fatigue, continual ftrife, 
And tireſome vanity. 

Thy charms our reſtleſs griefs controul, * Or 
And calm the ſtormy motions of the ſoul; 

Before thee pride and enmity, 

With all infernal paſſions, fly ; 
And could'ſt thou in the realms below 

But once diſplay thy beauteous face, 


The damn'd a ſhort redreſs might know, ¶ To tl 

And ev'ry terror fly the place. H. 
From thee one bright unclouded ſmile Te 
Would all the torments there beguile; Whi 


. + 
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Thy ſmiles th* eternal tempeſts could aſſuage, 
And make the damn'd forget their rage; 
The ſulph'rous waves would ceaſe to roar, 
And calmly glide along the filent ſhore, 
Had Orpheus (as tis fabled) thro' the 
ground 
To hell the gloomy * found, 
His warbling voice, his melting lyre, 
Nor artful touches on the trembling ſtring, 
Had ne'er obtain'd his bold deſire, 
Nor charm*d the furies with their ſullgn King: 
But love, his tender theme, had love been 
_ nan, 
That potent ſound alone had all their malice 
tam'd, 


5 
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On thee the graces and delights attend, 
On thy propitious influence 
Our gayeſt hours depend ; 
Whatever charms the ſoul or ſenſe, 
Beauty and facred harmony, 
Accompliſh'd love! belongs to thee. 
lo thee his ſhining genius Strephon owes 
His juſt ideas, and expreſſions fit ; 
To thee Cleora owes that ſprightly wit, 
Which from her lips in eaſy language flows. 


=—— 
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The mute creation owns thy ſway, 
And things inanimate thy laws obey ; 
At thy command the firſt contuſion ceasd, Wi © che 
Chaos and wild diſorder were appeas'd; 
Diſcord and fierce antipathy grew mild, 
The gleams of light thro? yielding darkneſ 

ſmil'd, | | 

And warring elements were reconcil'd: 

Nature begun a ſteady courſe, 
Govern'd by central charms, and ſymps 
thetick force. | 


But in the bliſsful ſkies alone 
Almighty love! thy pow'r is fully known: 

There they view thy charming face, 
Painted with endleſs ſmiles, and ever-bloom- 


ing grace. or ye 

Thy gentle torch burns there for ever bright, |. yet 
And ſcatters round a mild propitious light; My, 

All feel its pleaſing influence, FJ 

While pure deſires thy golden ſhafts diſpent. Wh tt; 

"af » Ti immortal lovers, crown'd with fragrant MY 
| 10 ' ; | 0 
flow'rs, fon? 


In roſy ſhades, and bliſsful bow'rs, 
To thee devote their happy hours, 


While 
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chile active Joys, too noble for diſguiſe, 
\nd vital pleaſures, ſparkle in their eyes; 

o thee alone, great love, their heav'n they 
owe, 


flow. 
Thy ſacred flame 

Does ev'ry heav*nly breaſt inſpire, 
nd tune the ſtrings of each celeſtial lyre; 
flow'ry vales, to every bliſsful ſtream, 
"ith melting notes, they celebrate thy name: 
Backward they roll the long extent 
ages infinite, and ſing thy great deſcent. 


o fabled Venus gave thee birth 

tCyprus ; yet the goddeſs was not nam'd,. 

or at [dalia, nor at Paphos fam'd : 

or yet was feign'd from foaming ſeas to riſe z 

Ir yet no ſeas appear*d, or fountains flow'd, 

Nor yet diſtinguiſh'd in the ſkies, | 
Her radiant planet glow'd. 

t thou waſt long ere motion ſprung its 
= ace, | 

e chaos and imme ** 


ond their uſeleſs rights to elemental 
place 5 


1 
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he boundleſs ſource whence all their bleſſings 


„ Fall 


| Before the ſparkling lamps on high 
Were kindled up, and hung around the fy; 
Before the ſun led on the circling hours, 
Or vital ſeeds produc'd their active pow'n; 
Before the firſt intelligences ſtrung 
Their golden harps, and ſoft preludiumsſung\ 


To Love, the mighty cauſe whence their 
exiſtence ſprung, | From 
Th ineffable DiviniTy her 
His own reſemblance meets in thee: wit 
By this thy glorious lineage thou doſt prove 
Thy high Deſcent ; for Gep himſelf is L M 
4 
| had 
Lord 
| Jo. © XN be pe 
D [os 8 RR Oh ſtanc 
N GD A gives 
CS ret 
58 IU) Whicl 
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LETTER VIII. 


U 


From SYLVIANA; giving an Account of 
zer Manner of Left before her Marriage 
with the Earl of 


Map AM, 

* OUR curioſity 1s very n in de- 
ſiring to know my manner of life, till 

| had the honour of being married to my 

Lord . The account, indeed, would 

be perfectly inſignificant without that circum- 

ſtance ; *tis only my relation to him, that 


gives me a concern for the decorum and pro- 
priety of my conduct, in the high ſtation to 


which he has advanced me. 
[ muſt own, that my ſcrupulous diſſent 


from ſome faſhionable freedoms, makes my 
behaviour appear ſomewhat ſingular and pre- 
aſe, among the gallant part of the world: 
But I hope, in this general Toleration, I 
may, with indemnity, be a Chriſtian (tho 

| | not 


emily; nor would my mother ever ſuffer 
ds or dancing in the houſe. 

My two ſiſters were the prettieſt demure 
ings that ever were ſeen; they applied 
emſelves with great diligence to aſſiſt my 
other in any of her domeſtick concerns: 
Wit my temper being more ſprightly, houſe- 


ading was my prevailing attachment, and I 
ad turned over every book in my father's 


25 not one play or novel for my entertain- 
ent; however, I was ſupplied with amuſe- 
ents of this kind by my Lady Worthy's 
engeſt daughter, who was our neighbour, 
I was pleaſed to honour me with ſome de- 
te of intimacy. But I peruſed theſe au- 
vere ers with great ſecrecy, and not without 
e inward remorſe; this fort of reading 
ing acainft my father's ſevere injunctions, 
T the pious rules I had been taugat. 


wore BY | his was my manner of life till I was ff- 


n, when a brother of my mother's, a 


ougn WF ime twenty thouſand pounds, with only 
cor He fmall legacies to my liſters. This ad- 


ant Vance 
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antly read mornings and evenings in the 


itkery and plainwork were my averſion; 


rary, except Latin and Greek : But here 
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vance of fortune gave me ſome diſtindic 
with my Lady Worthy, who, about the fans 
time, had a fine ſummer-houſe painting, th 
ſtory was, Diana hunting with her nymph 
Her Ladyſhip defired my mother, that 
might be drawn for one of the virgin train, 

Some time after this painting was finiſhe 
my Lord— came accidentally into the 
parts of the country; and waiting on m 
Lady Worthy, as they were in the ſumme 
houſe, he took particular notice (I know n 
why) of the nymph for whom I had fat tot 
painter. Her Ladyſhip, finding my Lord 
little inquiſitive, ordered a ſervant to call m 
to drink tea with them : I obeyed, witho 
the leaſt ſuſpicion what was the motive of la 
command. _ 

I had hitherto looked on every mo 
man with equality and indifference ; 1 
found any thing to anſwer the deſcripti 
of poetical heroes, and dramatick beal 
But the moment I ſaw my Lord, every gil 
every charm, appeared real, which before i 
pleaſed my imagination in agreeable fiction 
The enchanting form, the fatal glance, t 
reſiſtleſs ſmile, the gentle, the prevailing i 
cent; Love, with his whole artillery, {cc 
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o inſult me, and never more intirely ſubdued 

mind ſo artleſs and unexperienced: How- 

ver, to conceal my diſorder, I withdrew 

ſoon as the company would permit. 

But how transformed was my ſoul from 

at guiltleſs calm I had *till now enjoyed! 
he equality of my temper was broken, my 
oughts had all a different turn; I went to 
hurch, indeed, but ſaid my prayers as me- 
me banically as a clock ſtrikes; I joined in 
u nging the pſalms, but with no more under- 
tanding than the chimes repeat a tune to 
rhich they are ſet : Not only the next world, 
ut this, was effaced from my memory; there 
ere no flowers in the field, nor ſtars in the 
y; my whole attention was fixed on tlie 


| any other object interrupted the pleaſing 
cverie, it was only to give me vexation: I 
pos angry with every mortal, for not look- 
as ſo handſome, nor talking ſo agreeably, 
gra the charming man I admired. 15 

re H was ſome tedious days in ſuſpenſe, whe- 
ciner my Lord had one favourable thought 
ce, f me; but my doubts were agreeably ſa- 
fied, when I found he had deſired my 
cen dy V. * to procure my father's con- 
ſent, 
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prely youth, his idea was ſtill in view; or 
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fent, in order to make his addreſſes to me: 
My father embraced the offer with a juſt 
ſenſe of the honour that was done him. 


K; . 
th O 


For my part, I had never practiſed ay - 

diſguiſe, and was unacquainted with all fomꝭ © 

but ſuch as were the dictates of nature n 6 
virtue; nor was it poſſible for me to concel 

the tender inclination ; it was as viſible in; 45 

my ſilence, as the moſt pathetick words cou fh. 

have made it. After I knew my Lord e- 
character, and was convinced of his affe- 

tion for me, I had a ſort of vanity in o.. for 

ing a ſenſe of his merit; this, I thought, iſs bea 

juſtified the height of my paſſion : nor coullſe; _ 

Ind any reaſon to violate my native fu. deu 

ih cerity, and affect indifference, where it would _ 

. have been a crime to have been really inſe- * 

able. ance 

My noble lover expreſſed ſome impati:n* cap 

to conclude the affair, which was done wit 2 0 

great ſecrecy and expedition. He ſuffere MM 

but one ſervant to attend him; and was ee "M 

obliging, to ſtay: a month after our maria. ** 

in my father's family: The ſcenes of low lit ey 

4 fl were a diverting novelty. to him, while 0 WM 


and innocence made the hours glide ſmooillf 


on. This period was all paſtoral and roma 
ticks 


. 
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k; the golden age ſeemed to be renewed 
th Ovid's Ox NONE: I could have wiſhed 
> noble youth diveſted of his hereditary 
nours, poſſeſſed only of a ſnowy flock, 
d graced with no diſtinction, but that of 
3 Swain : | 


en unmoleſted we had liv'd, and free 

omthoſe vexatious forms which greatneſs brings 

tle rocks and meadows, ſhades, and purling 
ſprings, | 

ford vy valley, and the e grove, 

d heard of no ſuperior name to Love. 


1% 

- |, "ul 
=_ 

A 


However, I did not yet know the toils of 
ndeur, nor feel the effects of my ſplen- 
vaſſalage; I lived my own way, dreſſed 
| undreſſed myſelf. My mother, ſince the 
ance of my fortune, had kept me in fine 
caps, and clean ſilk night-gowns ; and, 
| had plenty of flaxen hair falling into na- 
al curls, my dreſs was eaſily adjuſted, and 
ed to pleaſe my Lord exceedingly. The 
e waiting on I had, was by Cicely my 
ther's head ſervant; I had no notion of 


Grand Monde, nor the part I was to act 


I had 
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I had never ſeen London; the Mall, I 
park, the Drawing-room, and Theatre, ws 
Teſs known to me than the planetary world 

In this ſtate of nature, of darkneſs, ; 
original ſimplicity, imagine to yourſelf yi 


muſt be my perplexity, when my Lord ofMWhil 
ried me with him to make my firſt appe ve, 
ance in town, among the congratulations Ml ſit r. 
his numerous friends! I found myſelf am to 
a rank of people, to whoſe language, hai er tw 
and manners, I was as much a ſtranger, to! 
I had been in a foreign country. thers, 

My Lord had defired a ſiſter, who Hy be: 


with him, to procure every thing proper re 2 
me to appear with, and ſhe ſpared no 
in jewels or whatever elſe vanity itſelf 
wiſh ; ſhe had been ſolicitous in her ch 
of a woman and chamber-maid for me, 1 
they were really two of the fineſt peo 


had ever ſeen in my life: My woman (bi <9! 
much older than myſelf) I looked on a 
| ſuperior, and could hardly forbear maſ"per 
an apology for the trouble I gave he W 
| ſpoke to her in very gentle and ſubmiſſi mo 


j terms; nor was it poſlible for me to gf 
of the ſecret veneration, which the gi 


of her countenance gave me: Howevel, 


» 
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ly temper was apt to make ſome gay 


fſions; when I was at firſt initiated in 
myſteries of dreſs, I was not quite ſo 


jous, as ſhe ſeemed to think the import- 
e of the affair required. = 
hile my head was dreſſing, I was merely 
ſive, as long as Mrs. Dupin ſuffered me 
ſit reading: I left the ball on my ſhoul- 


sto be adorned as ſhe thought fit; which, 


er two hours toil, I ſometimes found ſwel- 
| to ſuch an enormous ſize, with flowers, 
thers, and bits of ribbon, that I could not 
p begging her to reduce it to a dimenſion 
re agreeable to my ſhape, which, being 
der, did not require a globe of that mag- 
de to adorn it. | | 
But I was generally more inclined to cry 
in laugh on this occaſion : The hours thus 
nt were an inſupportable fatigue to me, 
could I anſwer to my conſcience for 
ha vain expence of time; my being had 


uperior end; I was formed for immorta- 


7, which grand concern forbid me ſpend- 
more hours at the toilet than in my de- 

gi ons: J had been taught theſe antiquated 
gra ms; and however ridiculous they might 
ver, Pear in the gay moments of health, the 
j approaches 
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approaches of death, I knew, would ſet th 
in their full force, and unqueſtioned t 
dence. 

However, I had no deſign in dreſſn 
but to pleaſe my Lord; it was only with; 
gard to him, I was concerned for the fig 
I made in publick : The flattery I heard 
my beauty, gave me more confuſion th 
joy; nor could I account for the deſign 
thoſe addreſſes. 

I very innocently told a beau that follow 
me, that I was married; at which he bu 
into a loud laugh: It was ſome ſurprize ton 
to find him ſo gay at the diſcovery of v 
I thought would have ſunk him into deſpat 
J could not but wonder, that the man 
had juſt before been languiſhing and dyn 
ſhould be ſo overjoyed, to find his pret 
ſions loſt, and his caſe hopeleſs ; for I rea 
thought he made love with an honeſt inte 
tion to marry me, only he had miſtaken i 
circumſtances. 

My next lover was the moſt intim 
friend my Lord had; the fine things he ia 
I took for raillery : Indeed, it appeared | 
jeſting with ſuch a ſacred thing as friendſhj 


and the honour of a family: However 
conceal 
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cealed his extravagance, and treated him 

z coldneſs ſo real and unaffected, that 

don recovered himſelf, 

ut you may eaſily imagine what a ſound 

e gallant propoſals muſt have, to one ſo 

quainted with the modiſh world, and who 

never heard thoſe vices named, but with 
s of infamy and reproach. 

iter this account of myſelf, you will not 
der to find me fo little at eaſe in the high 
on to which I am raiſed: With what — 
do I look back to the inglorious ſhades, 

humble ſcenes of my paſt tranquillity ! 

sa ſtranger to ambition; but love ſedu- 
me from thoſe peaceful retreats, where 
firſt happy days were ſpent; *tis only 
alfection for my Lord, that helps me to 


dyn 
1 ort this illuſtrious bondage, this ſplendid 
1 i ry: But as ſincerely as I love him, I can- 


ithout a ſigh recal the harmleſs freedom 
moleſted innocence, in which the earlieſt 
of my life was paſt; and am ſurprized 
imd myſelf the object of moſt people's 
ge a while in reality I merit their com- 
on. J am, without ceremony, 


MAD AM, 
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ERAS: e e 77 
La . 
To Mr. A — 


Have been contemplating on the per 
I of all human glory among the tomb 
Weſtminſter- Abbey : Here the moſt town 
ambition finds its limits; inſulting Death! 
fixed the bounds, and pronounced the i 
perial mandate, Hitherto ſhalt thou go, ai 
farther, and Here ſhall thy proud wan ee t 
ſtay d: The wildeſt boaſts of mortal mi 
yield to the dreadful conqueror ; the gl 
of nature, with all the accompliſhments} ſe 
art, are humbled together in the duſt: 


Here, in one horrid ruin, lies 
The great, the fair, the young, the wile he! 
Th ambitious King, whoſe boundleſs m 
Scarce to a world could be confin'd, 
Now, content with narrow'r room, 
Lies crouded in this marble tomb; 
Death treumphs o'er the boaſted ſtate, 
The vain diſtinctions of the great; n ] 


5 


tw 
/ it 
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re in one common heap they lie, 

a, eloquent in filence, cry, 

lition is but vanity ! 


AQ d ; 
1 


\nd ſee, this ſculptur'd tomb contains 
beauty the abhorr'd remains; 

at face which none unmov'd could view, 
5 loſt th* enchanting roſy hue ; ; 
ole once reſiſtleſs ſparkling eyes 

more can heedleſs hearts ſurpriſe; 

at form, which ev'ry charm could boaſt, 
lathſome rottennieſs is loſt. 


pen 
mbe 
WI 
ath| 
he | 
„ a 
1aves 
| van 
{s ol 
nent) 
ſt: 


ee there the youth, whoſe chearful bloom 
mis'd a train of years to come; 
hoſe ſoft addreſs, and graceful air, 

ad ſcarce obtain'd the yielding fair, 

hen fate derides th' expected joys, 

dall his flatt'ring hope deſtroys. 


here ſleep the bards, whoſe lofty lays 

ve crown'd their names with laſting praiſe ; 

ho, though eternity they give, 

ile heroes in their numbers live; 

t theſe reſign their tuneful breath, 

d wit muſt yield to mightier death. 

n I, the loweſt of the throng, 

killd in verſe, or artful ſong, 
1 Shall 


te, 
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Shall ſhortly ſhrowd my humble head, 


And mix with them among the dead. 4 


Ie 


& 


I am nowreconciling myſelf to theſe gloon 
abodes ; I would grow familiar, I would 0 
tract an intimacy with death, in order to me 
the griſly phantom without conſternation 
But what I am here contemplating, is ol 
the dark fide of the proſpect, which diſy 


pears whenever my thoughts turn to the big | 
reverſe: Death is then no more a meg . 
ſkeleton followed with a train of terrors, h & 
comes in an angel's form, with a gay reti WW 
of heavenly loves and graces z he comes ert 
kind meſſenger of my liberty and happim bur 
with a ſmiling aſpect, beckoning me e he 
from theſe ſtormy regions, to the worlds -e, 
unclouded light: The ſcenes of immoral... 
are opened before me; the palm, the ſang c 
crown, with all the bright rewards of vin b 
appear in view: Oh, when will the hay. q 
period come, which ends this mortal ſto ge 
But my friendſhip for you ſhall outlive our 
date of this tranſitory exiſtence, and be Med 
fame, when I am no more, after the omni... 


lities of this lower world, 
— Your humble Servant, 


TaHEOPHILN 


ou: 
Wen 


Vo 
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eee ee ele 


L E x. 


8 


To Lids —; from a 9050. 


OU will find this Letter on a al - 
violets, where I have often the pleaſure 
o feat myſelf near you, unſeen ; and never 
al of being entertained with that vivacity, 
nd innocent wit, that ſparkles in your con- 
ſerlation. However. negligent you are of 
four inviſible admirer, your earlieſt part of 
fe has been my care; my ſervices claim the 
re-eminence of all my mortal rivals, and 
ve me a right to make my pretenſions, 
efore your heart admits an earthly paſſion. 
| have followed your early rambles over 
e flowery lawns, guarded you on the 
erge of murmuring ſtreams; and ſcreened 
our beauty from the ſultry noon ; I have 
ann'd you with my golden plumes, and 
3 the fragrance of the ſpring about 
u: By me the muſick of the groves has 


WH improved, while I have joined with 
PHIL Lo, II. 1 the 


's 


% * 
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the feathered chorus to divert you; the nig. 
tingale, for you, has prolonged her mel 
dious ſtrain, and from ſome flow'ry ſpry 
entertained you with her nightly ſerenade. 

Theſe harmleſs gallantries, inſtead of my. 


Fort 
per 
eleſt 
urpl 
uth 


leſting, have indulged your tranquillity; Bu! 
for mine is an affection ſuited to your guiltæi m) 
inclination, and conſiſtent with the moſt e is 
fined virtue. Indeed, this is the ſuperioſſedfa! 


Ine 

ve; 

iſsful 
ſing 
an g 
u ca] 
It de: 
red t. 
1 
ever 


charm, the powerful attraction, that has 
gained you a celeſtial lover; thoſe divine 
graces, thoſe ſparklings of goodneſs and 
generoſity, that ſacred impreſſion of vim 
heaven has ſtamped on your ſoul, charm mt 
beyond your lovely perſon ; and yet I vie 
your blooming beauty with delight, anc 
find a guiltleſs tranſport in your fmiles: 
am captivated with thoſe looks of benevi 
lence and peace, which ſcatter univerſal jo 
and alacrity about you; the guiltleſs gayei 
of your temper, and inoffenſive wit, dive 
me; I love to mimick the ſweetneſs of yo 
voice, and repeat the charming accent in 
thouſand ſportive echoes. 

Were not the view of ethereal beauty fo 
bidden to any of mortal race, I might , 
ſult all human vanity, and defy the mo 


glorio 
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lorious rival among the ſons of men; was 
permitted to appear in the roſy bloom of 
eleſtial youth, with my golden zone, my 
urple wings, and glittering tiara, I ſhould 
utſnine the moſt ſplendid birth-night beau. 
But I am not permitted to convince you 

f my ſuperiority, *till your date of mortal 
e is expired; and then, if you continue 
edfaſt to the rules of virtue, you ſhall be 
ine by all the engagements of celeſtial 
ve; I will lead you in triumph to the 
ikful fields, and charming bowers, ſur- 
ing the moſt poetical deſcription of - 
ian groves, or Heſperian gardens : What 
u call palaces, and magnificent ſeats, are - 
at dens, but dwelling in the duſt, com- 
es: Ned to the dazzling habitations of the atria] 
nere; the region is for ever calm, the ſkies 
al ever unclouded : : 


raya Vs formy <ointer enters there, 

dive 715 jovial ſpring through all-the year: 

f vou, gales through groves of myrtle blow, 

at in Me treams o'r golden pebbles flow , 

rſh youth and love their ſportive train 

ty forf-cad 7 er the ever verdant plain; 

ght 0/bereo] forms in bright array 

e moon; the bliſsful currents ſtray; | 
ylori0 23 - Or 


O 
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Or wander through Elyſian groves, 
Or banquet in the gay alcoves ; 

And oft in amaranthine bow'rs 
Repoſe on fragrant beds of flow'rs, 
While mufick with her ſoothing ſtrains 
Warbles through the woods and plains: 
The hills, the dales, and fountains round, 
With heav' nly harmony reſound. 


But numbers fail, human language lo 
its energy, and grows inſipid, while I woll 
paint the wonders of the immortal woll 
neither can I deſcribe, nor will you be ab 
to conceive, theſe tranſporting ſcenes, 't 
the happy time comes when they ſhall i + 


unveiled in ſurpriſing pomp before yt 
»Till then, I am 


WoW 17 
reven 
arts, 
al y 
enup 
laſted 
ze fi 
The 
ert the 
oping 
ainful 


Your inviſible Admirer, 
ARII 


* 
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LETTER MM 


To EUSEBIUS. 


IT is with great pleaſure J obey you, in 

diſcovering the preſent ſituation of my 

houghts, ſince the tranquillity I enjoy in 

his retirement, 1s partly owing to - thoſe 

ous principles you endeavoured to inſtil 
ito my early youth. 

You was well informed of my paſſion for 
ay Diana ; nor can you have forgot 
ow many excuſes I framed to my father, to 
re, revent his deſign of fending me into foreign 
arts, *till all events ſucceeded to my wiſh, 
R 1 Dd was married to the charming maid: But 
enuptial pomp was hardly paſt before death 
afted my happineſs, and ſnatched the lovely 
ze from my arms. 

The only way I could then think of, to di- 
ert the violence of my grief, was travelling, 


anful impreſſion: Accordingly, I made the 
L 3 =—_ 


oping by variety of objects to efface the 


* 
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tour of France and Italy, amuſing myſelf vi lt 


whatever was grand or entertaining; I cout 
verſed with men of ſenſe and merit, and rol 
ſometimes was favoured with the ſociety o hol 
women of diſtinguiſhed beauty and reputz be 
tion; I indulged myſelf in all the li int 
gayeties of life, within the limits of reaſuf ert 
and morality ; but nothing could blot the T 
image of my charming wife from my foul; led 
I brought back my affection for the fair dM" © 
parted ſaint to the mournful manſion where WW 
enjoyed and loſt her. (pi 
But here leiſure and reflection had a beiter 
effect than a thoughtleſs ſeries of diverſion” 
Tho' my courſe of life had always been re It 
gular, and governed by the rules of ſobref en 
yet till now I was a ſtranger (except in fon al 
to any thing of devotion ; nor had ever e b i 
perienced the ineffable ſatisfaction of a virtuou fm 
mind in its ſecret addreſſes to the Suprem ode 
Being. My ſoul had not yet reflected on e 
own grandeur, nor conſidered itſelf forms ho ; 
for an infinite and unchangeable felicity. mg, 
Thoſe grave and ſublime authors, wii In | 
were once the uſeleſs ornaments of my e nec 
brary, are now my ſerious entertainment; Th. 
erſe 


theſe I have been directed to look beyal 
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ll the periſhing ſcenes of nature, to that im- 
utable ſtate of happineſs, which after a ſhort 
xrobation attends the practice of virtue: My 
houghts grow calm, my paſſions appealed, 
he goods and evils of time vaniſh into no- 
ling, at the proſpect of boundleſs and im- 
nortal pleaſure. 

The great temple of the ſkies, the ſpan- 
ed arch of heaven, is frequently the place 
f my devotion ; the open view of the gay 
reation, or the lonely ſolitude of a wood, 
ſpire me with a ſacred warmth : But oh! 
hen the propitious divinity, by ſome divine 
manation, makes me ſenſible of his preſence, 
ith what contempt do I look back on the 
ſſening world! how taſteleſs, how inſipid, 
re all its amuſements ! how calm, how peace- 
|, in thoſe happy intervals, are the regions 
my foul! its wiſhes are anſwered, and all 
 defires appeaſed : I have enough, I aſk no 
ore: Can they languiſh for the ſtreams, 
ho drink at the overflowing fountain? His 
agnity is better than life, immortal pleafure 
in his ſmiles, and whom he favours muft 
neceſſarily bleſs'd. 

Thus abſtract from human things, I con- 
erſe with the great Spirit of the univerſe, 
L 4 and 
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And comprehended, by himſelf alone. 


and in the rapture of my thoughts often ad 
dreſs him in ſuch ſoliloquies as theſe : 
It is the dignity of my nature, ohSuprem 
«© of beings, to adore and praiſe thee! Ry 
* how art thou to be extolPd by mortal man 
the language of paradiſe, the ſtrains of in 
mortality, fall ſhort of thy perfections; th 
* firſt-born ſons of light loſe - themſelves i 
s bliſsful admiration, in ſearch of thy exce 
„ lency; even they with ſilent ecſtaſy adore 
„while, veiled with ineffable ſplendour, 


« The bright, the bleſs d Divinity, is known, 


6 


Fa 


« Who can conceive the extent of th 
y power, which out of nothing brought m 
< terials for a riſing world, and from 
gloomy chaos bid the harmonious unive 
% appear! 


Cc 


a 


Confuſion heard his voice, and wild uproat 
Stood ruPd, ſtood vaſt infinitude conſin d 

| MiLT0 
« At thy word the pillars of the ſky we 
framed, and its beauteous arches reare 
thy breath kindled the ſtars, adorned! 
„moon with ſilver rays, and gave the | 


its flaming ſplendour. 


o 


La 


* 


La) 
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« Thy glory in her filent courſe the moon, 

And nightly lamps in their obſcure ſojourn, 
© The morning ſtar with its bright circlet 
crown'd, | 

* And early bluſhes of the day, reveal 

be circling ſun thy greatneſs manifeſts, 

* Whether aſcending from the eaſtern wave, 
* With glancing ſmiles he chears the dewy fields; 
r mounted to the zenith's lofty height,  * 

* He blazes with tranſcendent glory round; 
Or down the ſteep of heav*n he rolls amain, 

* And ends his flaming progreſs in the ſea : 
From eaſt to weſt thy grandeur he proclaims; 
And thro" his radiant an ys: a 


f ti N fe. 

it mal y 8 , 
© Thou didſt prepare for the waters their 
a capacious bed, and ſer bounds to the ra- 
nive 


' ging billows; by thee the hills were crown- 
ed with plerity, and the valleys dreſſed in 
their low? ry pride; the ſummer and wins 
ter, the ſhady night, and the bright re- 


1.708 volutions of the day: are thine; in al the 
y We wonderful effects of niture, we . ore e and 
rea confeſs thy es 7 | 


* Thou rid upon the zoild Wap mich 
And flying florms obey thy potent voice; 
L 5 « Sublime 
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Sublime on clouds thy dark pavilion ſet, 
* With ſhades and gloomy majeſty involv'd, 
« Thy hands the pointed lightnings lance aroniW;n. 
« While peals of thunder ſhake the firmann WM 
« At thy approach the kindling foreſts ſmoke, 
Aud from their baſe the trembling ma 
tains ſtart ; 3 

« The rivers ebb and flow at thy command, 
* Obſerve their wonted courſe, or run rever| 
« At thy rebuke the frighted waves divide, 
“And with ſtupendous motion backward rol 
& Their cryſtal volumes to their inmoſt ſpring. 
 « Thou all things canſt; thy mighty mandat 
heard, 

MMeceſſity and nature are no more; 
*« Th obedient elements reſign their league, 
And wonderful effefts atteſt the God!” 


Theſe, my dear friend, are the enterti 
ments that brighten my ſolitude, and free m 
foul from its former engagements ; thoſe ff 
ding graces, on which I once doted, vault 
before a ſuperior excellence, as ſtars befor 
the riſing ſun; inſtead of repining, I ador 


I juſtify the great diſpenſing Power, that i 
removed the darling of my affections to 
thera on immortal beauty. I have loſt n 

| | thing 
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ting amiable or attractive, but what is 
found with divine advantage in the fair Ori- 
inal, 2 

I know you will congratulate me on this 
zppy change; it muſt pleaſe you to find 
hat your pious inſtructions, joined to the 
nctity of your example, have not been in- 
irely loſt on, 


Reverend 8 1 R, 
Wour moſt obedient humble Servant, 


AMINTOR. 
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Th'1 
hil 
FTI TA 

ly, 
"LETTER XI. 10 
| 4 Jn ! 
at © hf of Pug | - 7 — ith 
To the ſame. 3 
S 1 R, TER - Tha 
1 obeyed your commands, in ſend ul, 
ing the incloſed; you will not requm und 
an apology, for an eſſay on this tranſporti ie 
ſubject; joy and gratitude will ſpeak, hour a 
ever diſproportioned the expreſſions. Bu 
ohe 
On our SAVIOUR's Nativity, erpe 
ric 
VI Ictorious Love! how uncontroul tl) 
pow'r! - | Or t 
How great thy triumph, on that gloriol Be 

| hour | 
The high-rais'd thrones above look'd dt 

to ſee 


The vanquiſh'd God a captive led by thee: 
His ſplendour in mortality diſguis'd, 
THE . of heav'n furpriz d; 


Th' ind 
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Th indulgent ſkies ſmiPad' on the happy birth, 
hile peace and ee wonder huſh'd the 

eartn. 

ly, rigid winter, with thy hotrid kat 

And let the ſoft and lovely ſpring take place; 

h! come, thou faireſt ſeaſon of the year, 

(ith garlands deck'd, and verdam en 

appear; (1, — 

At once W the ſummer's various coſt, 

Vhatever ſweets her flow'ry ſtores can boaſt: 

ull caniſters of Sharon's roſes ſpread, 

ind dreſs with art th' illuſtrious infant's bed; 

iſle the gardens, ſearch the painted fields, 

or all the blooming glories nature yields. 

But, O ye products of the earth! how poor, 

oheav*n's enamel'd plains, are all your ſtore! 

berpetual greens, and never-fading flow'rs, 

rich with ſoft perfumes th' immortal bow*rs; 

And yet he left the bright ethereal ſeats, 

or theſe cold re regions, and obſcure retreats. 

Be huſn'd, Je Minds, no angry e 

"Trove: 5 

put ſink in gentle whiſpers thro” the grove: 

Vith all Arabia load your balmy wings, 

Anc breathe the kev ry of ten | thouſand 


"Ow JN Ne 3 * N 


5. 


Begin 
M112 A 


ind 
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Begin, you ſweet muſicians of the air! 
Let nature all her ſoothing ſounds prepare; 
Let tuneful art her various meaſures bring, 
Each melting tone, and ev'ry warbling 


ſtring; | 
Let pſalt ries, harps, and the loud cymbal 
ring : 4 
Let the ſhrill trumpets raiſe their ſprightll giv 


voice, 
While Carmel, and high 1 rejoice, 
He comes, O Jacob, thy long-promis! 

King ! 

Celeſtial envoys the glad tidings bring: 
O' er earth's wide compaſs to the diſtant mai me 
With truth, and perfect juſtice, he ſhall reig 
The ſparkling ſkies ſhall tarniſh and decay 
The ſun be quench'd, the ſtars ſhall fade away 
But be ſhall riſe with a propitious light, M'© 
Stand at high-noon, and ſhine divinely brigi 


I ſhall now leave you to your own ſublime 
contemplation on this unbounded theme, a 
fubſcribe myſelf, | 


91 n,. 


Tour moſt obedient humble Servant, 


AuINT O 
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DEG IB CHOI 


LETTER NI. 


——}4 


a Gentleman in France, from bis Siſter ; 
giving him à Relation of her Lover”. [ 2 
tune. 


My dear Brocher, 


\ S my paſſion for Valerius had in its * 
ginning your approbation, you will not 


müll me my conſtancy at a juncture when the 
reg ppy youth has no other conſolation: His 
decay fortunes have brought thoſe virtues into 


_ which in the height of proſperity he 
ver found occaſion to exert; and as his 
rit riſes, you will not reproach me, in 
ing my attachment to him more ſteady 
d reſolved, than in the ſplendour of his 
ne, Ilitune. 

You know how much my father picques 
elf on his quality, and how averſe he was, 
n you left us, to Yalerius's propoſal, on 
vant, other account but his being a citizen, 
bh a man of great virtue and wealth : 
1NT01 How- 


22> LETTERS Pal 
However, this laſt motive, after ſome | 
beration, prevailed ; I was ſuffered to recen 
his addreſſes, and every thing was prepatin 
to celebrate the marriage. 

Valerius had always behaved himſelf in 
obſequious a manner to his father, that! 
put a conſiderable ſtock into his hands, lit 
the young merchant had improved, by twoe 
three ſucceſsful voyages into Turky ; ſo thi 
it was in his power to make a ſettleme 
vaſtly above my fortune, and far beyond m 
father's expectation : But while the lawye 
were buly in drawing up the articles, an u 
expected misfortune 155 a my to the who 
r 

The father of Valerius was an honeſt mi 
but exceeding credulous, and was, (unknot 
to his ſon) drawn into many engagement 
for the debts of an extravagant brother, 
whoſe intereſt: the ' compaſſionate old m 
was too much attached: He' ſoon found 
error, being ſurprized with ſeveral arreſts ( 
his brother's account, for more than his whe 
eſtate could anſwer. | 

The unhappy youth was 8 inform 
of his father's diſtreſs, and flew to his re 
with all the ſpeed that filial piety: could gi 

| | 
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ne of their friends who was preſent, told 
e, there never was a more moving inter- 
ar: After a long pauſe of ſilent ſorrow; 
e old gentleman. charged his ſon not to 
yolve himſelf in any ſtreights on his ac- 
unt, but leave him to ſuffer the effects eps 
son imprudence. * 

know (continued he) ul Napping 
of your life depends on your marriage 
with the gentle Lemira, which will be in- 
tirely fruſtrated by your being concerned 
in this affair; nor is your whole fortune 
ſufficient to diſengage me from this con- 
fnement; but death will ſoon bring me a 
full diſcharge from a perplexity, into 
which my too great credulity, and ill- 
placed compaſſion, has betray*d me: Yet 
this, and any thing I can endure with for- 
titude, rather than you ſhall ruin your own 
fortune to extricate mine. Pray leave me 
(aid he); the concern your looks diſco- 
ver is at preſent my heavieſt affliction.“ 
The ſorrowful youth immediately with- 
en, and ſending for all the creditors, found 
at his whole ſtock, except what was at ſea, 
ded to his father's, would hardly do juſtice 
many honeſt Ua demands, who muſt 
be 
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be ruined, with their families, without ſatis 
faction: But to whatever exigence he redu 
ced himſelf, he reſolved to diſcharge h 
father, which he ſoon acconipliſhed by 
| handſome compoſition. 

Valerius's whole dependence now was 9 
the return of the Turky fleet, where he ha 
conſiderable effects: But my father was { 
angry with him for engaging in his father 
affairs, that he forbid me ever ſeeing 0 
thinking any more of him as a lover. No 
did the torrent of his adverſity ſtop here 
for within a few days he had intelligenc 
that two ſhips belonging to him, richly |: 
den, were in their return taken by a Van 
Pirate. 

I was ſoon informed of this der, and 
writ immediately to Valerius, in the foftc 
language that a paſſion like mine could dic 
tate; and (to conceal nothing from you) 
offered to marry him, and put into his po 
ſeſſion that part of my fortune which was lel 
by my aunt, entirely in my own power. | 
you ſhould condemn this romantick inſtance 
of affection in me, you will certainly approvt 
the conduct of my young philoſopher, wit 
in this criſis of love and adverlity, coul 
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get with ſuch compoſure and true greatnefs of 
ind, as you will find expreſſed in the follow- 
rg letter. | 


© J LEMIRA. 


THF. diftreſs I am in, too generous 
1 Lemira, has not reduced me to ſuch 


her MF an abject diſpoſition, as by accepting the 
> off offer you make me of your fortune, to 
Ne betray you into a ſtate of neceſſity and 


' contempt, on ſo low a motive as my own 
' intereſt : Far be ſuch a ſelfiſh view for ever 
from my ſoul! You wrong me, and your 
own charms, if you think the paſſion they 
have inſpired, will ſuffer me to act any 
thing unbecoming its grandeur. However 
my fortunes are ſunk, my mind keeps its 
native elevation, and is untainted- with 
any ſelfiſh or mercenary deſign. If I loved 
you leſs, I might perhaps (abſtract from 
your happineſs) purſue my own, and leave 
you at leiſure to repent your raſhneſs, and 
' curſe the mercenary wretch that was the 
inſtrument of your ruin. 

** Your father has forbid you marrying, 
me, on the forfeiture of his bleſſing; and 
« ſhall 
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e earth of ſuch baſenets as this. 


“ poſſible to an Almighty Power; there l 
Ft Ten: to which heaven has annexed pr 
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ſhall T rob you of that, and bring th 
weight of a paternal curſe on your head 
Shall I ſeduce you from the affluence an 
ſplendour of fortune, to ſhare in my di 
ſtreſſes, and ſtruggle with the inconye 
niences of low life! Could I ſee you re 
duced to want and obſcurity, in hope 
it might be a ſolace to my own miſery 
and leſſen my lot of human cares! Ng 


let me ſtand acquitted by heaven 2 


00 


(0 
cc 


cc 


Will you call this coldneſs? will yo 
term it indifference, and not rather the u 
*« molt effort of affection, the triumph of 
generous paſſion? Oh, Lemira, you 2 
dearer to me than life | next to heaven, 
love you. In parting with you, I aba 
don every earthly joy; I quit my who 
« ſhare of human happineſs, and mult fin 
into the laft dejection, if religion did n 
ſupport me with its divine conſolations. 
* And here the morning ſeems to bre 
a gleam of peace ſalutes me, ſome pi 
ſaging hopes of a proſperous cataſtrop 
* {mile thro* the darkneſs ; nothing is i 
Tha 
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miſes of a preſent retribution: It was in 
the practice of the great duties of morality, 
I fell into this extremity ; and here the di- 
© vine veracity has engaged itſelf to ſecure 
eme; all events are in the hands of the 
Sovereign Diſpoſer; his will makes nature 
© and neceſſity; no obſtacle puts a ſtand to 
his deſigns, nor obſtructs the courſe of 
* providence ; perpetual beneficence has not 
* diminiſhed his ſtores, nor are the ſprings 
* of his mercy exhauſted. I muſt own I have 
received ſome conſolation from the verſes 
* incloſed, which were written by one of my 
friends in very diſtreſſed circumſtances. I 
* muſt bid you an unwilling adieu. 


& Yours, &c. 


e VALERIVUsS.“ 


On the DIVINE Veracity. 


E huſh'd, my griefs; tis his Almighty 
mm --: | 
That rules the ſtorms, that bids you all be ſtill; 


ae 


%  LETTERTS Tl 
Be calm, ye tempeſts, vaniſh ev'ry care, 
While with triumphant faith my ſoul drayy( 
near 
To God in all the confidence of pray'r. 
He has not bid me ſeek his face in vain, 
Talk to the winds, or to the waves com 
plain ; - 
He hears the callow ravens from their neſt, 
By him their eager cravings are redreſs'd; 
Young lions thro' the deſart roar their wants 
He marks them, and the wild petition grants 
The gaping furrows thirſt, nor thirſt in vain 
(Parch'd by the noon-day fun) for timel 
rain ; 

With filent ſuits the fair declining flow'rs 
Requeſt, and gain, the kind refreſhing 
| ſhowr's. 

And will th' Almighty Father turn away, 
Nor hear his darling offspring when the 
pray? 

No breach of faithfulneſs his honour ſtains 

With day and night his word unchang'd re 
mains; 

The various ordinances of the ſky en 

Stand forth his glorious witneſſes on high ; {Wang 

Summer and winter, autumn and the ſpring, 


For him by turns their atteſtations bring; 
I Unblemiſh'd 


ble! 
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ublemiſn'd his great league with nature 

ſtands, | 

1d full reliance on his truth demands: 

vthing that breathes a ſecond deluge fears, 

hen in the clouds the radiant bow appears. 

Can the Moſt High like man at random 
ſpeak, 

rfeit his honour, and his promiſe break? 

xs he that falſly ſwears, his vengeance 
claim ? 

d ſhall he ſtain his own tremendous name? 

e earth, the heav'ns WETE witneſs when he 
ſwore 

his great Self; what would thy fears have 
more? 

d had a greater than himſelf been found, 

at greater had the high engagement bound. 

Gl fleeting winds th* Almighty s words 
diſperſe, 

breathing duſt his ſolemn oath reverſe ? 

he like wen, unconſtant man, repent ? 

ll any chance, or unforeſeen event, 

n up, his ſettled purpoſe to prevent 

can he fail in the expected hour, 


gh; ranger to his own extent of pow'r ? 
pringſer profit can a worm his Maker bring, 
ng; N he ſhould fatter ſuch a worthleſs thing ? 
niſh'd Why 
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Why ſhould he condeſcend to mind my tex 
Or calm with ſoft deluding words my fear 
Can he (of perfect happineſs poſſeſt) 
Deride the woes that human life moleſt, 
Or mock the hopes that on his goodneſs reſt 
Nature may change her courle, confuli 
ren, 
And men expect the riſing {un in vain; 
But ſhould th' eternal truth and promiſe f 
Infernal night and horror muſt prevail; 
The thrones of light would ſhake; th'; 
gelic pow'rs 
Would ſtop their harps amidſt the bliſs 
bow'rs. 
No more the ſoft, the ſweet melodious fir: 
Would gently glide along the happy pla 
No more would tuneful Hallelujabs riſe: 
And ſhouts triumphant fill the ſounding 5 
Each heav'nly countenance a ſullen air 
Of grief, and anxious diffidence, would wi 
The golden palaces, the ſplendid feats, 
The flow'ry manſions, and the ſoft rette 
The roſy. ſhades, and ſweet delicious fire 
Would diſappear like tranſitory dreams. 
Angels themſelves their brighteſt It 
recline 
On nothing more unchangeable than mi 
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Am I deceiv'd? What can their charter be? 

Fair ſeraphim may be deceiv'd like me: 

If goodneſs and veracity divine 

Can fail, their heav'n's an airy dream like 

mine. —— : 
But, oh! I dare the glorious venture make, 

And lay my foul and future life at ſtake ; 

Be earth, be heaven, at deſp' rate hazard loſt 

f here my faith ſhould prove an empty 

| boaſt ! | 

Whate'er your arts, ye pow'rs of hell, ſug- 

geſt, 

he truth of God undaunted I atteſt : 

Produce your annals with inſulting rage, 

ring out your records, ſhew the dreadfu! 
page, = 

ne inſtance where th'Almighty broke his 
word, 

Ince fixſt the race of men his name ador'd ; 

gloomy characters point out the hour, 

xert your malice, ſummon all your pow'r:; 

ich rites infernal all your pomp diſplay, 

nd mark with horror the tremendous day, 

onfus'd, you ſearch your dreadful rolls in 
vain, _ 

eternal honour ſhines without a ſtain, 
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% LET s n 
Unblemiſh'd ſhines in men and angels view, 


Juſt are thy ways, thou King of ſaints, and 
true | : | 


I incloſed this letter, my dear brother, to 
ſhew you, with what equality of mind the 
generous youth behaves himſelf in this di. 
ſtreſs. I beg you would haſten your retum 
to England, in commpaſſion to 


Your unhappy Friend and Siſter, 


LE MIRAH Pr. 
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L B T R 


To HERMINIUS. 


this noble ſubject will not anſwer your 
xpectation ; with whatever fluency I could 
xpreſs myſelf, when inſpired by mortal 
rauty, the pomp of language. fails me. 
ere the boldeſt figures loſe their emphaſis, 
nd grow inſipid on this ſuperior theme, 


RA 


Divine LOVE. 


OR thee, fond Love, my darling theme, 
* lute has oft been ſtrung; 
Thy pow'r, by ev'ry anſw' ring 3 
In gentle notes I ſung. 
Laurinda taught my muſe her art, 
And fill'd with tender fires my heart; 


ly charming form, and ev” V ry moving grace. 


M2 But 


HAVE juſt reaſon to fear my eſſay on 


he taught me how to paint thy beauteous face, 
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Vaniſh, thou earth, and ev'ry gawdy ſcene 


4 LETTERS Tall 


But who ſhall guide the daring ſtrain, 
Celeſtial Love! that aims at thee, 
Thou faireſt off- ſpring of the Deity? 
I call the pow'rs of harmony in vain, 
In vain the ſofteſt accents I employ , 
The brighteſt metaphors in vain I chuſe, 
With all the melting language lovers uſe 
To tell their pain, or ſpeak their riſing joy, 

All the heights of pure deſire, 

Holy love, and heav*nly fire, 

At once my panting breaſt inſpire : 
Such ardour ſmiling martyrs know, 
When, defying ev'ry foe, 

In triumph on to death they go. 

Tell me, Thou, for whom I prove 

All the fierce extremes of love, 

How thy charms, ſo far retir'd F 

From mortal ſenſe, have all my boſom fir dne f 
Greatneſs and fame, beauty and harmony, 
Are all but empty names, compar'd wit 
Be Thou but mine, [The 
The whole creation I at once reſign. {Mind d 


Of hill and dale, or grove, or flow ry fi 
When by the ſpring adorn'd with cheat 
green: yie 


Vaniſh, whate” er delight thou elle c 
Ih 
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Thou ſun, be dark; and let eternal night 
Conceal thy vital e from my ſighs. 1 
Thou moon, and ev'ry gay ethereal fire, 1 
Burn out your golden ſtore; $ 


[ ſhall be bleſt, when all your lights expire, 
And earth, and ſea, and ſkies ſhall be no more! 


ſe Place me where infernal night, 
ul And endleſs horror, reign 

Where, baniſh'd far from hope and light, 
Unhappy. ghoſts complain : 


Ev'n there, one gentle ſmile of thine 
Th' eternal gloom would chaſe ; 

Immortal day would on me ſhine, 
And pleaſure fill the place. 


Should heav'n ſurround me with full tides of 
And open all its glories to my ſight, [joy, 
One frown of thine would all that heav'n de- 
And wither my delight; [ſtroy, 
One frown of thine th* immortal groves 
would blaſt, 
and darkneſs o'er the bliſsful regions caſt. 


You that ſing in happy bow'rs, 
ind in unmingled pleaſures paſs the hours, 
That know the height of heav'nly bliſs, 
ome, play me ſome ſoft air of Paradiſe ; 
= Gently 
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Gently ſtrike your ſweeteft ſtrings, 
And touch my ſoul on all its tender | prings, 
While, riſing on the muſick's downy wings, 
PI bid at once mortality adieu, 
And love and paint the ſacred flame like you, 


But, my dear Herminius, the preſent per. 
formance will convince you, that I have not 
yet learnt the ſtrains of immortality ; and 
perhaps you will not think it neceſſary fc 
me to make an apology for not being x 


angel: However, if I can contribute to you thc 
entertainment as a mere mortal, you may ſo 
command gre 
5 ner 

Your moſe humble Servant, H 


Ev AND ER 
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To ALON Zo. 


OU have ſpent ſo many happy hours 

at the Earl of 's fine ſeat in the 
country, that tis unneceſſary to deſcribe 
thoſe beautiful ſcenes, with which you are 
ſo well acquainted: Here J have paſſed a 
great part of the ſummer ſeaſon, in a man- 
ner ſuited to my contemplative humour. 
Having no taſte for country diverſions, or 
any kind of rural ſports, my pleaſures were 
confined to the charming ſhades and gar- 
dens, with which the houſe is ſurrounded. 
Here I enjoyed an unmoleſted tranquil- 
ity, *till a fit of curioſity led me to make 
an excurſion into the wide campaign, that 
opened before me from the borders of the Mi 
park. 1 
If I begin with the roſy dawn, you will 
pardon my romantick ſtyle, in relating the 
ſurprizing adventure: But, without telling 
M 4 4 
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- ſticking in the ſnowy fleece of a little lamb, 
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a lye, the morning was yet duſky ; the ba. the g 
my dew, and fragrant gales, perfumed the Mito t. 
air with their untainted ſweets 3 while with N dorm 
thoughts free as the airy ſongſters that warble N ſor tl 
on the branches, I wandered from riſing hills Nino 
to winding vales, through flow'ry lawns to the v 
leafy woods, *till I found myſelf under the Min thi 
ſhade of a venerable row of elms ; which put {of K. 
me in mind of Sir Roger de Coverley's rookery; Nunleſ 
the aged trees ſhot their heads ſo high, that, Micoul: 
to one who paſſed under them, the crow I. 
d rooks, which reſted on their tops, ſeem- But 
ed to be cawing in another region. I vas fin 
delighted with the noiſe, while, with the ture 
Spectator, I conſidered it as a kind of na- Non v 
tural prayer to that Being, who ſupplies the HA tl 
wants of his whole creation; my thoughts 
were inſpired with a pleaſing gratitude to 
the beneficent Father of the univerſe, till 
the ſequel of my devotion was interrupted 
by the ſight of a beautiful girl, about jour 
or five years old, fitting on the graſs, with 
a baſket of flowers in her lap, which ſhe was 


that ſtood tamely by her. 
I began to hope it was one of the fair 


race, or ſome pretty phantom that haunted 
the 
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al- mne grove; for the adjacent houſe belonging 
the to this reverend avenue looked more like a 
ith MWdormitory for the dead, than an habitation 
ble or the living; every thing about it appeared 
ills Wrvinous and deſolate ; I could neither hear 
tothe voice, nor trace the ſteps of mortal men 
the {Min this abſolute ſolitude ; nor had I any hopes 
put of knowing into what wild region I was got, 
ry; Munleſs the pretty figure fitting on the grals 
could give me ſome intelligence. 

I made my approaches very reſpectfully: 
But what was my ſurprize, in drawing near, 
to find the air, the complexion, every fea- 
ture in miniature, of the ungrateful Aurelia, 


na- Non whom I once fo paſſionately doated ? 
the A thouſand tormenting ideas ruſhed into 
his ny mind at the fight of this lovely creature, 


who ſmiled on me with the moſt enchanting 
nnocence. While I ftood eagerly gazing 
at her, which was not long, Aurelia herſelf 
entered the walk, and confirmed my ſuſpi- 
don, that this child was a living proof of 
ter infamy. 

'Tis about fix years ſince ſhe eloped from 
the publick view, regardleſs of her own il- 
uſtrious family, or the obligations ſhe was 
ler to the generous eg who treated 


M 5 her 
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her with the utmoſt confidence, and was the 
laſt that ſuſpected her huſband's criminal 
affair with her: Be my own wrongs forgot, 
and all the contempt with which ſhe treated 
whatever propoſals honour, and a difinte 
reſted paſſion, could make. 

I found her now an object of pity, . 
ther than reſentment; the dejeftion of her 
mind was viſible in her pale haggard looks, 

and the wretched negligence of her habit, 
I-could hardly perſuade myſelf this was the 
celebrated thin g, that once appeared in al 
publick places with ſuch a + of equi 
page and vanity. 

She was in the utmoſt confuſion at this 
interview, *till, excuſing myſelf, I told her, 
this intruſion was undeſigned, and purely 
the effect of chance, as I was taking a mom 
ing's ramble from the Earl of s 


where I had ſpent ſome time; and that fer! 


might depend on my word, not to diſcove 
her abode to any one in that family. 

By this time ſhe was a little compoſe 
and invited me to reſt myſelf after my walk 
I followed her into the houſe, which lookec 
more like the manſions of deſpair, than 


retreat for -a lady of pkaſure ; ; an aufu 
ſilenct 


made a ſhift to find my way by a dim twi- 
light, that glimmered through ſome win- 
dows of as antique a figure as thoſe of an 
od abbey : The furniture, I fanſy, has not 
been diſplaced from times immemorable; it 
boks more like unweildy lumber, than any 
thing deſigned for uſe or ornament : There 
was nothing of a modern date but a tea- 
table, and that in ruinous circumſtances. 

It was now about ten o'clock : Aurelia 
ordered tea and chocolate to be brought : 
All her attendance was a freſh-coloured coun- 


ra- 
her 
oks, 
abit, 


break faſted. 

[ was impatient to hear a relation of Au- 
a's misfortunes, but durſt not afk any 
weſtion, for fear it would look like inſult- 


rr interrupting her privacy. 

To which ſhe replied, < That tho” I was 
the laſt perſon in the world ſhe ſhould 
have choſe to be a witneſs of her infamy, 
yet ſhe thought herſelf happy, in having 


oke in opportunity to make ſome apology for 
han her injuſtice to me, in refuſing thoſe terms 
awful. of honour J once offered, and complying 


* with 
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flence reigned in every room, through which 


try laſs, who withdrew as ſoon as we hack 5 


ug her diſtreſs; only renewed my excuſes 
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with ſuch reproachful conditions, as had 
made her the moſt miſerable creature on 
earth. 

It was my criminal inclination (conti- 
nued fbe) for Caſſander, that made me 
inflexible to your entreaties, and my fa- 
ther's commands to marry you. But what- 
ever wrong this was to your merit, my 
guilt, with regard to the generous Cleone, 
is of a higher nature: The intrigue I had 
with her huſband was attended with cir 
cumſtances of the blackeſt treachery : I had 
broke through the tendereſt engagements 
of friendſhip, and granted all that my diſ- 
ſolute lover could aſk ; when, finding my 


ſelf with child, to hide my infamy, he 


brought me to this difmal place, an ol 
manſion-houſe belonging to his family 
where I am cut off from human ſociety 
except two or three ſtupid peaſants, li 
tenants, who reſide in ſome part of thi 


Scthick ſtructure. *Tis now fix years ſinc 


J have breathed and ſlept (for I canne 
call it living) in this melancholy confine 
ment, without hopes, of a releaſe, bein 
entirely dependent. on Caſſander*s allowanl 
and _ who but too well knows 


CC O 


* 
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ad , own power, and my folly; which makes 
« him, inſtead of the humble lover, act the 
« imperious tyrant : His viſits are ſeldom, 
« his ſtay ſhort, and I am left whole months 
« to languiſh alone in a deteſted ſolitude. 

« This child, (continued ſbe, weeping, and 
taking the lovely creature in her arms) this 
« child, which might have been my joy, 
proves my greateſt affliction: Should I 
die, ſhe is immediately abandoned to hard- 
« ſhip and neceſſity; ſhould I live, it di- 
« ſtracts me to think ſhe may follow my ſcan- 
« dalous example. How can I give her in- 
ſtructions, to avoid thoſe vices, which my 
practice approves? or recommend that 
« virtue, whoſe facred rules I have fo. openly 
« violated ? And ſtill I love this worthleſs 
« man; were I penitent, could I reſolve on. 


| © would be a bleſſing, an advantage to me; 
but I am obſtinate in guilt, while I de- 
“ ſpair of happineſs in this world, or the 
next: Till I came hither, my hours were 
« ſpent in frolick and gayety; a conſtant 
* ſeries of diverſions ſhortened the days, 
and gave wings to the jovial hours, which 
now have leaden feet, and, burdened with 
| grief, 


« 2 reformation, this leiſure and retirement 


enn 
Fin ©, 754 : 
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“grief, lag heavily along. No ſort of re- 
ce flection gives me joy; whether I look 
&« backward or forward, all is darkneſs and 
& confuſion; I am no way qualified for re. 
ce tirement : Books are my averſion, thinking 
is my horror; I am weary of living, and 
afraid to die!“ 

I heard this account with a heart full of 
compaſſion, and ſaid what I could to per- 
ſuade her to break off this criminal com- R 
merce with Caſſander, and throw herſelf on 


the care of Providence, and the generoſity It 
of her friends: But I had too much value Mk 
for my own peace, and too great a contempt oel 
for a woman of Aurelia's character, to make 
any particular propoſals for her freedom; 2 
and bidding her adieu, hafted back to the . 
Earl's, without ſaying one word of my ad- Tü 
venture; which I commit to your ſecrecy, Hac 
and ſubſcribe myſelf Of « 
| Reſt 
our moſt humble Servant, A 


PoL yY DORE, 
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fre- 
look 
and 
re- 
king 
and 


l ot ROS AMON D to HENRY II. 


. Ead o'er theſe lines, the records of my 
6 * ſhame, 

ory thou can'ſt ſuffer yet my hateful name; 
ahal Clean as this ſpotleſs page, till ftain*d by me, 


Such was my conſcience, till ſeduc'd by 


mpt 

* a thee: 

m: {chaſte were my hoogtics, and all ſerene 
: within, 


the 
ad- 
C Ys 


Till mark*d by thee with characters of fin. 

Had ſome ſucceſsful lover, in the prime, 

Of equal years, betray'd me to a crime, 

Reſiſtleſs love had been my beſt defence, 

And gain'd compaſſion for the ſoft offence : 

But while thy wither'd age had no ſuch 
charms, oY 

To tempt a blooming virgin to thy arms, 

m juſtly thought a proſtitute for gold, 

A mercenary thing to ſordid int'reſt ſold. 

1 Be 


R.E 3 
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Be curs'd that female fiend, whoſe practisd 
art, | 
With wanton tales, ſeduc'd my guiltleß 
heart; 
Let her with endleſs un be curs'd; 
Of all the agents hell employs, the worſt: 
Perdition to herſelf the wretch infur'd, 
When ſhe my youthful modeſty allur'd : 
Oh, fatal day! when to my virtue's wrong, 
I fondly liſten*d to her flatt'ring tongue 
But, oh! more fatal moment, when ſhe gain 
That vile conſent which all my virtue ſtain'd 
Yet heav'n can tell, with what extreme regret 
The fury of thy lawleſs flames I met; 
For, unexperienc'd in the ways of ſin, 
A conſcious honour ſtruggled {till within. 
Oh, could I! but the ill-tim'd wiſh is vain, 
Could I my former innocence regain ! 
Thy proffer'd kingdom, Henry, were a prize, 
Which, balanc'd with that wealth, I ſhoul 
deſpiſe. 
But I no more my ſex's pride can boaſt : 
Alas! what has one moment's madneſs coſt! 
Not Woodftock's charming bowꝰrs can calc 
my grief; 
For I muſt fly myſelf to find relief: 


Ott, 


„ 
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lt, while the ſun in length' ning ſhades de- 


clines, 

ind thro' the waving trees more mildly 
ſhines ; 

lone thro? all the beauteous walks I rove, 


it: ud hope the ſweets of ſolitude to prove: 
but, at my fight, each verdant proſpect 

: wears 

ng, Wi gloomy view, and ev'ry plant appears 

bend its top, O' ercharg'd with dewy 

ain'd tears; 

in'd! 


ethinks each painted bloſſom hangs i its head, 
woids my touch, and withers where I tread. 
angling near a cryſtal brook I ſtand, 
Ind with deluding fkill the bait command; 
he cautious fiſh that fly the ſnare, upbraid 
y heedleſs youth, more eaſily betray'd. 
idſt the garden wrought by curious hands, 
| noble ſtatue of Diana ſtands; 
aked ſhe ſtands, with juſt proportions 
grac'd, | 
nd bathing 3 in a filver fountain plac'd: 
hen near the flow'ry borders I advance, 
it me ſhe ſeems to dart an angry glance. 
nat ſcenes, alas, can pleaſe a guilty mind! 
hat joy can I in theſe receſſes find, 
or lawleſs and forbidden love deſign'd ! 
In 
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In ſome obſcure and melancholy cell, 
Rather a weeping penitent I'd dwell, 
Than here a glorious proſtitute remain, 


To all my ſex's modeſty a ſtain. T. 
This ſtately lab'rinth, rais'd with vaſt «rhe 
pence, In ve 
Diſplays my ſhame, in its magnificence: [ tur, 


As through the ſtately rooms I lately walk 
And with my woman of its paintings talk" 
She ſpy'd the draught of Targuin's wanton 


flame, Ihe 
And, heedleſs, aſk*d the * beauty's) 
name : ere 


This, (I reply'd) is that illuſtrious ae 
Renowr'd for chaſtity, I ſnou'd have ſaid; 
But here, a riſing bluſh my face o'erſpread; 
Confus'd, I ſtopp'd, and left th'inquirng| 
maid : 
Lucretia's ſtory on my life had caſt 
A black reproach, who yet can live diſgract 
I ſhould, like her, with juſt reſentment pre 
Have plung'd the fatal dagger to my breal 
What ſpecious colours can diſguiſe my ſ 
Or {till the reſtleſs monitor within? 
Thy greatneſs Henry, but augments 
_ ſhame, | 


And adds immortal ſcandal to my name, 
| M 


Nl 
def 


rt III 


| 
uty's 


ne 
aid; 
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iring 


grace 
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My odious name, which, as the worſt diſ- 
grace, 

The Cliffords cancel from their noble race! 

To what propitious refuge ſhall J run, 

The terrors of a guilty mind to ſhun ? 

In vain the ſun its morning pride diſplays; 

[ turn my eyes, and ficken at its rays: 

The filver moon, and ſparkling ſtars by 

= * 

Torment me too with their officious light: 

The glimm'ring tapers round my chamber 

plac'd, 

\croſs the room fantaſtick ſhadows caſt ; 

of all my dreams the melancholy ſcene 

reſents an injur'd, a revengeful Queen. 

Laft night, when oy my heavy eyes had 

clos'd, 

0 all her rage, 3 I ſtood expos'd! 

vid were her looks, a poiſon'd * ſhe 
brought, 

Ind proudly offer'd me the fatal draught z 

The deſtin'd bowl I took with trembling 
hands, 

LompelPd to execute her fierce commands: 

as diſmal omen aggravates my fears, 

xtore my fancy ſtill the furious Queen 25 
P 


266 LETTERS Part In 


BP DIES 8 


LETTER XVII. 


AW} 


— 


Mary Queen of France, to Cuarty 
BRANDON Duke of Suffolk. 


The Princeſs Mary, Henry the VII» 


younger Siſter, being in Love with the Di y 
of Suffolk, was, for publick Reaſons, marri 1 
to Lewis XII. of France, who died in jy, 
Months after. The Queen being again at Ii 
berty, writes the following Epiſtle to the Dun 
of Suffolk, her firſt Lover. 00 
An Imitation of DRA TOx's Epiſtle. 4 
01 
* T theſe ſoft lines my kindeſt thought{MWBu 
convey Fo 
And tell thee what I ſuffer by thy ſtay. Ne 
Did ſeas divide us, this might well excuſe WW 
Thy negligence, and my fond heart abuſe; Ml 
But Calais from the Kentiſb ſtrand is ſeen, I. 
A gentle current only rolls between. 
Nor needs my Suffolk, like Leander, brave 
A threat'ning death in ev'ry breaking war 


Whel 
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hen, guided only by a glimm'ring light, 
5 He croſs'd the ſtormy Helleſpont each night: 
all ſhips with flying fails, and lab'ring oars, 
| attend to land thee on the Gallick ſhores. 
Hit thou art chang'd ! that ardour is expir'd, 
hich once thy wiſhes with impatience fir'd, 
ih nen Savoy's blooming ducheſs ſtrove in vain 
From me the conqueſt of thy heart to gain : 
Invited by great Henry's martial fame, 
he haughty Princeſs, with her brother, came 
o compliment the King for Tournay gain'd 
here, in a rich pavilion, entertain d, 
Thy noble form th* unguarded fair ſurpriz'd'; 
Nor were her tender wiſhes long diſguis'd: 
Whatever flatt*ry, love, or wanton art 5 
Could do, ſhe practis'd to ſeduce thy heart. 
Ye, breat Antony, by ſuch allurements gain'd, 
or Cleopatra, all his glory ſtain'd: 
1oughtWBut thy firm faith no injury receiv'd; 
For you were juſt, or I was well deceiv'd. 
y. Nor were my virgin vows leſs true to thee, 
xcuſe ¶ When young Caſtile addreſs'd the court for 
wuſe; me; 
ſeen, The charms of proffer'd empire I reſign'd, 
And all that could ambition move, de- 
brave clin'd ; 
g wave A ſofter paſſion had poſſeſs d my mind: 
Whe 85 And 
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And while unrivalPd in thy breaſt I reign' 
My thoughts the luſtre of a crown diſdaim d 
But, ah! what changes human joys attend 
On airy chance our brighteſt hopes depend 
Victorious Henry's arms ſtill meet ſucceſs, 

The vanquiſh*d Gauls at laſt propoſe a peace 
By Wolſey's policy their terms ſucceed, 

And both the hoſtile nations are agreed, 


While I the publick victim am decreed, ) 


Condemn'd to ſhare the Chriſtian Monarch! 
bed, N 

And curs'd with that magnificence I fled, 

I know my rank no private choice allowed 


And what a Princeſs to her country ow'd. 

Theſe ſplendid maxims ſhould have way 

| my breaſt, 

But love intirely had my ſoul poſſeſt. 

How oft I wiſh'd my humble lot had been 

Beneath the glorious hazard of a Queen! 

That crown'd by rural maids with painted 

| flow*rs, 

J rang'd the fields, and ſlept in verdan 

ES bow'rs! | 

Belov'd of ſome young ſwain with Brandon 
face, 

His voice, his geſture, and his bloomin 


grace! 
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F but birth and ſtate reſembling thee ! 

hen unmoleſted had we liv'd, and free 

om thoſe unhappy turns which greatneſs | 
brings; 

Nhile rocks and meadows, ſhades and pur- 


1 


peace ng ſprings, 
, he flow? ry valley, and the gloomy grove, 
ed, Wd heard of no ſuperiour name to love. 
ed. Moch ſcenes of this inglorious life I drew, 
arch nd half believ'd the charming fiction true, 
il real ills diſſolv'd the pleaſing dreams; 
ed. Nie groves and valleys fled, the lawns and 
low d ſilver ſtreams. FT 
Wed. Nhe gay fantaſtick paradiſe I mourn'd, 
way While courts and factions, crowns and cares 
return'd. | 
With ſighs I ſtill recall the fatal day, 
been {When no pretence could gain a longer ſtay. 
n! le lovely Queen my parting ſorrow ſaw, 
aintedior Henry's preſence kept my grief in awe : 
o rules of decent cuſtom could controul, 
erdanfWr hide the wild diſorder of my ſoul; 
hen ſhipp'd for France before the — 
and wind 
he navy fled, and left my hopes behind. 
omungF\ith weeping eyes I ſtill ſurvey'd the ſtrand, 


here on a riſing cliff I ſaw thee ſtand; 


Nor 
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drew, 
Till the lov'd object was no more in view. 
Farewell, I cry*d, dear charming youth; wit 


_ thee » 4 

Each chearful proſpect vaniſhes from me. ]MWDcf: 
N IE 

Loud ſhouts and triumphs on the Galliq l g- 
coalt Af 

Salute me, but the noiſy zeal was loſt; or: 


gard, Ford 
Thy parting ſighs, methought, was all Won 
heard. 


But now at Albeville by Lewis met, 

I ſtrove the thoughts of Suffolk to forget: 
For here my faith was to a Monarch vow' 
And ſolemn rites my paſſion difallow'd : 
However pure my former flames had been 
Unblemiſh'd honour made them now a fin 
But ſcarce my virtue had the conqueſt gain' 
And every wild forbidden wiſh reſtrain'd, 
When at St. Denys, with imperial ſtate 
Inveſted, on the Gallick throne I fat; 
The day with noble tournaments was grac't 
Your name among the Britiſh champio 


It 
plac'd 
1 Invite 
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win Invited by a guilty thirſt of fame, 
Without regard for my repoſe you came. 
The liſts I 7245 thee ent'ring with ſurprize, 
and felt the dazzling glances of thine eyes. 

Ye ſacred pow' rs, (I cry*d) that rule above! 
Defend my breaſt from this perfidious love. 
Ire holy lamps! before whoſe awful lights 
| gave my hand; and ye religious rites! 
Aſſiſt me too; nor let a thought unchaſte, 
Or guilty wiſh, my plighted honour blaſt : 
While paſſion ſtruggling with my pious fears, 
Forc'd from my eyes involuntary tears. 
Some tender bloſſom thus, with leaves en- 
larg'd, 
Declines its head, with midnight dew 0 er- 

charg' d: 

he paſſing breezes ſhake che gentle flow'r, 
ind ſcatter all around a pearly ſhow'r. 


10W, 
Wit] 


Ne. 


Gallic 


get: 
vow e 
<1: 

| been 
7 a fin 
gain 
ain d, 
re 


ind gain'd the conqueſt by a prudent flight: 

but human turns and ſov'reign deſtiny 

Have ſet me now from theſe engagements free. 

he ſtars, propitious to my virgin love, 

My firſt defires and early vows approve, 

bile buſy politicians urge in vain, | 

hat public k reaſons mould my choice re- 
ſtrain; 


Vor. M That 


5 
| grace 
ampic 


Invite 


From this diſtracting hour I ſhunn'd thy ſight: | 
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That none but Yor#'s or Lancaſter's high race, 
Or great Plantagenet's, I ought to grace: 
Nor Suffolk wants a long illuſtrious line, 
And worth, that ſhall in future records ſhine 
They own'd thy valour, when thy conqu'ring 
lance 
Carry*d the prize from all the youth of Fran, 
Thy merit Henry's conſtant favour ſhows, 
And envy only can my choice oppoſe. 
Thy noble preſence, wit, and fine addreſs, 
The Britiſb and the Gallick court confess. 
Aengon's ſhape, and Yendome's ſparkling 


eye, | Pe 
Count Paul's gay mein, and Bourbon's ma- 0! 
jeſty, ( Pr 


No longer are admir'd when thou art by. 
There nothing wants to juſtify my flame, 
The ſtateſmen grant but a poor empty name 


And what's the gaudy title of a King? 
What ſort of bliſs can royal grandeur bring} 


When thou art abſent, what's the court to me 
But tireſome ſtate, and dull formality ? 
This toy a crown, I would reſign, to prov 
The peaceful joys of innocence and love. 


ON 


Pl 
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From Ov Ip. 

reſs, - 
is, 9 with his ſtay, yet ſtill the ſame, 
ling True to her antient vows, and early flame, 
Penelope ſalutes her abſent King: 
Oh! would himſelf at laſt an anſwer bring 
Proud Troy is fall'n, our Grecian virgins hate: 
Yet not th* unrivall'd riches of her ſtate, 
Nor all the glories of her monarch's throne, 
Can, for the pains thy abſence gives, atone. 
Oh! had the waves, that gently wafted o'er 
The luſtful Phrygian to the Spartan ſhore, ( 
Plung'd in the deep the guilty load they 

bore! 
Abandon'd then I ſhould not waſte away, 
In unavailing moans, the lazy day; 
Or loſt to joy, and widow'd of delight, 


tedious night. 
7.3 


Curſe the dull lagging hours of the more 


Fruitful 


: — — _ 
— — —— — pong —— 
— m— — — * _ — Wn - 
— — - — — — — 9 * —— pur <= BM 
DE; => = — ——.. - = 
by a — — —-— — — — — — — — 
EXE . ͤ IEEE SES ISS — U — == = 


= 


N r 
a 


M a 4 — —_— #. — * 
. 8 8 II - 3. <5, ae 4 
* ri _— CY 1 * | 7 
- e * 22 — g 7 7 q - > ic oo 2 % — 48 2 
| — ray A. - & — X Tn — 
5 fc * * _ Y — 
wy os 5 


+=" wt; od! 
1 8 a — 


2 x A. >; 
n ere 5 . 
Wr dS atk, he - 
\ >. ny 2 1 
„ 


268 


And He#or's name, but mention'd, ſtruck 


Thro' the long war before the fatal wall, 


My Lord is ſafe, and Troy in aſhes lies. 


my 


LE TT EK S Fart If 
Fruitful of doubts, my love {till fear'd for 


you | 
Dangers unknown, and greater than the true, 


I thought all Troy conſpir'd againſt thy head, 


me dead. 
Trembling I heard of falſe Achilles ain, 
And wept to find the bold deceit was vain, 
Tlepolemus fell by the Lycian ſpear, 
Tlepolemus renew'd my anxious care. 
In ſhort, at ev'ry Grecian hero's fall, 


A thrilling coldneſs ran thro* every part, 
Chill'd up my blood, and ſhudder'd at my 


D. 

heart. 
But my chaſte paſſion mov'd the pityingM N 
ſkies ; H 


With proſp'rous gales the Argive chiefs re. 


Tf 
turn, 80 

And to their country Gods Barbarick incenk 
: burn. B 


The wives in pious gifts declare their joy, 

While their ſav'd huſbands tell the fate of 
Troy: 

Old men and frighted virgins, fix'd around 


In dumb amazement dwell upon the ſound: 
Th a 
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d fer The ſoldiers in gay feaſts their cares compoſe, 
And mark in wine the ſcenes of antient woes: 
true. This is Sgæum, here ſwift Simois flow'd, 


* There high erect old Priam's palace ſtood; 
truck Here fierce Pelides urg'd the dreadful war, 
There fix d the bleeding Hector to his car: 
„ krhere mov'd Ulyſſes, certain of ſucceſs, 
Van. Greater his conduct, nor his courage leſs : 
'Twas Neſtor told us all; he told us too 
The arts that Dolon and the Thractian flew. 
Heedleſs and too forgetful as you were, 
1 In you I'm ſure twas criminal to dare: 
ut, When you but for one faithful friend alone 
ar BY Dealt fate to ſquadrons, and provok' d your 
3 own, 
itying 


How well your wife and infant left behind, 

How well your tender paſſion fill'd your 
mind! 

1 fainted as I heard the dreadful tale; 

Scarce your ſucceſs could o'er my fears pre- 
vail. 3 

But what's ſucceſs, what's ruin'd 7 roy to me, 

Or all the ſavage joys of victory? 

If ſtill unbleſt, I fink beneath my pain, 

And never muſt enjoy my Lord again ! 

For other wives deſtroy'd, to me ſtill ſtands 

The wall erected by immortal hands. 

1 Now 


d. 
efs re- 


ncenk 


joy, 
fate of 


round 
hund: 


The 
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Now plenteous harveſts grow where Iliun 
ſtood, 
The ſoil well fatten'd with the natives blood, 
O'er ruin'd palaces that reach'd the ſkies, 
Low ſpires of graſs, and humble ſhrubs, 
ariſe. 
Still of the conqu'ror's abſence I complain, 
Nor know what diſtant worlds my wand' ring 
Lord detain. 
Hes I of ev'ry ſhip require, 
The ſailors with repeated queſtions tire: 
Hopeleſs and half-deſpairing, yet I write; 
The cruel pow'rs, that envy me delight, 
May bring at leaſt my letters to your ſight, 
To Pylos antient Neftor's fruitful reign, 
And Sparta's injur'd court, I ſent in vain; 
For nor from Sparta, nor from Pylos came, 
Aught ſave wild rumours, and uncertain fame. 
Again I wiſh Troy's lofty tow'rs might riſe, 
And curſe the thoughtleſs vows that gain'd 
the 
War's hazards then would be my only care, 
And I in common with a thouſand fear: 
Now all the dangers of the land and ſeas 
Are preſent to my thoughts, and baniſh eaſe: 
While you, alas! perhaps with pleaſure rove, 
And faithleſs nouriſh a forbidden love; f 
ale 
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Take ſome deluding harlot to your breaſt, 
And in her arms with lawleſs tranſports bleſt, 
Make my dull eaſy conſtancy your jeſt. 
Ye pow'rs! avert the thought I cannot bear, 
And give my vain ſuſpicions to the air. 
Whate' er may be the reafons of thy ſtay, 
Oh! may'ſt thou never willingly delay! 
Me to a ſecond choice my fire invites, 
Chides my delays, and urges all his rights. 
Still let him urge, my love my faith aſſures; 
Jam, I muſt, I will be ever yours. 
Yet my warm pray' rs the good old monarch 
move, 
He views my tears, and mourns ; my hapleſs | 
love. | 
But a vile train of choughtlel youth rock 
With lawleſs impudence a ſawcy flame. 
Hither from Zante and Samos they reſort, 


And revel unmoleſted in thy court. 


Treaſures, the purchaſe of thy blood, they 
ſeize, 

Thoſe ſpoils Eurymachus, Piſander theſe : 

Antinous here with equal rage poſſeſt, 

There greedy Polybus, a conſtant gueſt, 

Plunder around And need I name the reſt, 

Who in your abſence on our vitals prey, 

And waſte in coſtly luxury the day ? 


N 4 The. 
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The beggar Irus, a deteſted name, 

And baſe Melanthus laſt, complete thy ſhame, 
Gainſt theſe inſults what force can I employ? 
What thy old father, or thy tender boy ? 
For his dear life a thouſand ſnares are laid, 
And certain ruin aim'd at his unguarded head. 
Preſerve him, Heav'n! and if we ne'er muſt 

join, 7 
Vet may he live to cloſe your eyes and mine. 
In vain Laertes does his pow'r oppoſe, 
Unfit for war, againſt ſurrounding foes. 
Telemachus will ſoon to fame aſpire, 

Now this ſoft years a parent's aid require. 
Oh! thou, our only hope and refuge, come, 
Diſpel our dangers, and avert our doom: 
Form the young hero in the arts of war, 
To rival thee, but with more caution dare. F 
Haſte, and relieve your ſire with years op- 
preſt: 

Once more he longs to claſp you to his breaſt, 
WE Then ſhake off tedious life, and ſink to reſt. | 
_ Oh! haſte to me! A little longer ſtay 
_ Will ev'ry grace, each fancy'd charm decay: 
Increaſing cares, and time's reſiſtleſs rage, 
Will waſte my bloom, and wither it to age; 

Yet at thy ſight wild joys, and ſprichtiy love, 
Shall dying youth recall, and ev'ry charm 
improve. 


LAURA to &AURELIM 


ome, 

: 

85 LET TR 

* From LAuRA, giving an Acccunt of her Bro- 

P- ther's criminal Amour, and her own Paſf oh 

p for the handſome Hermit. 

ſt. Tr OULD your importunity have 
prevailed with my brother to 

cay: have left me in London, you had 

e, been free from the vexation that 


ige; Ml | hall N give you, by making you 
ove, the confident of all my country adventures z 


arm and I hope you will relieve my chagrin, by 
N 5 | telling 


: 7 ; 
: ' 7 
ine 


D Part Il 


telling me what the dear, bewitching, buſy 
world is doing, while I am idly 3 
away my time in rural ſhades. How happy 
are you, my dear Aurelia! How I envy you 
the enjoyment of duſt, of crowds and noiſe, 
with all the polite hurry of the Beau-Monde! 

My brother brought me hither to ſee ail © 
country ſeat he has lately purchaſed : He 
would fain perſuade me *tis finely ſituated; 
but I ſhould think it more finely ſituated in 
the Mall, or even in Cheap/ide, than here, 


Indeed, I hardly know where we are, only , 
that it is at a dreadful diſtance from the 
theatre royal in Drury-lane, from the opera, 5 
from the maſquerade, and every thing in 5 
this world that is worth living for. f 
I can ſcarce tell you whither to direct 0 
your letters; we are certainly at the ends of 
the earth, on the borders of the continent, 9 
the limits of the habitable globe, under the n 
polar ſtar, among wild people and ſavages, L 
I thought we ſhould never have come to the g 
end of our pilgrimage; nor could I forbear i 
aſking my brother, if we were to travel by q 
dry land to the Antipodes; not a mile but | 


ſeemed ten, that carried me from London, 
the centre of all my joys. 


T he 
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The Country is my averſion; I hate trees 
and hedges, ſteep hills, and ſilent valleys : 
The ſatyriſt may laugh, but to me, 


« Green fields, and ſhady groves, and cryſtal 
0 ſprings, - 


« And larks, and nightingales, are odious 
„ things.” 
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F had rather hear London cries, with the 
rattle of coaches, than fit liſtening to the 
melancholy murmur of purling brooks, or 
all the wild muſick of the woods; the ſmell 
of violets gives me the hyſtericks; freſh air 
murders me; my conſtitution is not robuſt 
enough to bear it; the cooling zephyrs wilk 
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| fan me into a catarrh, if I ſtay here much, 
Fs longer. - 

ah If theſe are the ſeats of the muſes,. let: 
gr them unenvied enjoy their glittering. whim-- 
WE les, and converſe with the viſtonary beings: 
59 of their own forming. I have no fancy for 
* dryades and fairies, nor the leaſt prejudice to. 
el by human ſociety, a mere earthly beau, with 


an embroider'd coat, ſuits my taſte better 
than an aereal lover with his ſhining refles, 
and rainbow win TS, 
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light me half ſo much as an aſſembly- room, 


hay in, or country laſſes to ſpin by, than 


this deplorable ſtate; the whole creation is 


In whatever gay images the muſes have dreſ- 


The ſober twilight, which has employed 
ſo many ſoft deſcriptions, is with me a very 
dull period ; nor does the moon (on which 
the poets doat) with all her ſtarry train de- 


illuminated with wax-candles : This is what 
I ſhould prefer to the glaring ſun in his me- 
ridian ſplendour : Day-light makes me ſick; 
it has ſomething in it ſs common and vul- 
gar, that it ſeems fitter for peaſants to make 


for the uſe of people of diſtinction. 


You pity me, I know, dear Aurelia, in 3 


a blank to me, tis all joyleſs and deſolate: 


ſed theſe ruſtick abodes, I have not pene- 
tration enough to diſcover them: Not the to 
flowery field, nor ſpangled ſky, the roſy he 
morn, or balmy evening, can recreate my ly 
thoughts: I am neither a religious nor poe- fl ju 
tical enthuſiaſt ; and without either of theſe I ne 
qualifications, what ſhould I do in ſilent re- v 
treats, and penſive ſhades? ti 

I find myſelf little at eaſe in this abſence In 
of the noiſy diverſions of the town; tis t 
hard for me to keep up my ſpirits in lei- f 
| jure 
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ſure and retirement; it makes me anxiouſly 
inquiſitive what will become of me when 


my breath flies away: Death, that ghaſtly 
phantom, perpetually intrudes on my ſoli- 


tude, and in ſome doleful knell from a neigh- 


bouring ſteeple, often calls upon me to ru- 
minate on coffins and funerals, graves, and 
gloomy ſepulchres: Theſe diſmal ſubjects 
put me in the vapours, and make me ſtart 
at my own ſhadow ; nor have I acquired any 


great degree of fortitude by turning free- 
thinker, and unlearning 


(6 Al that the nurſe and all the prieſt have 
taught.” 


Mr. PoE. 


You have been too often of our party, not 
to know my brother is a very infidel: He 
has a ſort of vanity in making me a proſe- 
lyte, and freeing my mind from thoſe pre- 
judices (as he calls them) and ſuperſtitious 
notions, which govern a great part of the 


world ; but as he finds me a little unwilling 


to reſign my immortality, he has furniſhed 
me with a ſyſtem of tranſmigration, and 
the eternal wandring of the ſoul from one 


—— — ww 
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However, I do not find myſelf a gainer 
by renouncing my creed, which allowed me 
to hope, that after the period of this mortal 
life, I might be an angel, or at leaſt equal 
to thoſe bright eſſences. 

But by this fantaſtick ſcheme, to which 
my brother is making me a convert, my 
pretenſions are funk; the utmoſt I can expect, 
when I have ſhifted my preſent exiſtence, is 
to grin in a monkey, or look demure in a 
broad-fac'd owl, or to fit a chattering mag- 


pye in a buſh; *tis a chance among which 


of the animal race I am to be numbered, 
whether I ſhall mount the air with the winged 
inhabitants, or crawl on the earth among 
my brother reptiles, or graze in the mea- 
dows with the horned tribe. Indeed, I have 
no great ſtomach. to graſs or hay, and as 
little inclination to ſleep in a den, or ſtretch 


my hairy bulk on the dewy plain: But 'tis 


yet uncertain, whether I am to ſtalk, or fly, 
or ſwim; I am ſtill at a loſs, which of theſe 
various clans to greet as my next kindred. 


However, I am bettzr pleaſed with being 


what I am, than any thing elſe ; I had ra- 


ther be a celebrated toaſt, fluttering at a ball 


among beau's and pretty fellows, than the 
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noſt gaudy butterfly hovering with painted 
wings over a bed of- tulips : If this ſhould 
be my enſuing fate, it will be a mort yg 
deſcent from a goddeſs to an inſect. 

And really there .is ſomething ſo gloomy 
and uncomfortable in theſe proſpects of fu- 
turity, that if I conſider them much longer, 
| ſhall turn chriſtian again, in defiance of my 
brother, and a learned unbeliever his compa- 


about a viſionary hereafter, as they term it. 
Indeed, this would be the leaſt of my 

cares, were I not extremely at leiſure; but 

as I am, it is impoſſible for me to avoid 


[ reſign this tranſitory life: for I mult cer- 
tainly die; I am mortal beyond contradiction 
this truth fits heavy on my ſoul; there is no 
flying its evidence, nor does this place afford 
ay amuſement to divert the gloomy re- 
flection. If I ſhould turn devotee, you would 
think it a more wonderful metamorphoſis than 
any J have named: But in all changes I am 
conſtantly Yaurs, &c. 


LaAuRa. 


ing my brother, which you ſhall know in 
my next letter; for I am as impatient to 
diſcover it, as you can be to hear it. 


nion, ho are perpetually ridiculing my concern. 


b. ing ſolicitous what fate attends me, when 
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To ADL aA. 


| HAVE too much confidence in my 
I dear Aurelia, to conceal any thing from 
her; nor can it be an injury to my brother 
to truſt you with his character, and know 
him to be as great a libertine in his pra- 
ctice as his principles. 

But in whatever freedoms he has indul- 
ged himſelf, I muſt own he has always en- 
deavoured to give me a juſt ſenſe of honour, 
and the decorum due to my ſex ; while he 
has taken pains to free me from the reſtraints 

of religion, he has left nothing unſaid on 
other motives, that might raiſe in me the 
tendereſt concern for a clear reputation: 
Which made me the more reſent his ſcanda- 
lous conduct, when I found he had a miſtreſs 
in his houſe, whom he had ſent hither two 
or. three days before we came: I knew not 


what to do, nor how to behave myſelf in 
| this 


my 
rom 
rther 


NOW 


pra- 


Mul- 
s en- 
10ur, 
le he 
aints 
d on 
> the 
tion: 
mda- 


ſtreſs 


* tw0 
Y not 
If in 

this 
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this exigence, till I found ſhe was rather an 
object of compaſſion than reproach, and that 
ſhe came hither, not to indulge an infamous 
amour, but to ſhelter herſelf from want, and 
the reſentment of her relations. 

She told me the ſtory of her misfortune, 
as well as the diſtreſs and confuſion ſhe was 
n would permit; and aſking me a thouſand 
pardons, ingenuouſly owned ſhe had engaged 
my brother to bring me with him, or not to 
follow her. 

found her education had been ſtrictly mo- 
deſt, and that ſhe was unacquainted with the 
vicious part of the world. She is hardly 
ſixteen, her name Charlotte, the only child of 
anoted citizen, who was utterly ruined in his 
affairs by a crafty Few ; from the height of 
credit, the unhappy man found himſelf ſunk 
Into circumſtances of diſgrace and indigence. 

This was a melancholy turn to Charlotte, 
juſt in the vanity of youthful expectations, 
to find herſelf, from the affluence of fortune, 
ſo ſuddenly reduced to poverty and con- 
tempt. My brother (whom ſhe had ſome- 
times ſeen with: her father, but knew nothing 
of his character) took this unfortunate criſis 
to tempt her with rich preſents, and fair 

promiſęs, 
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brother with feigned promiſes of marriage, Ml : 


promiſes, to leave her friends, and retire to 


ſome private lodgings he had got for her. S 

In this diſtraction of affairs, her father «i 
being under an arreſt, and all his effe&; 2 
ſeized, ſhe was ſurprized into a compliance ho g 
with my brother's propoſal; nor did he give 4 4 
her time to reflect, or conſult any of her re- * 
lations, who ſoon got intelligence of tis ea 
diſhonour, and ſent her a ſevere injunction to M 


ſee their faces no more. 


This cruel meſſage, with the ſad ridings of 
her mother's death, that followed, and the 
full evidence that ſhe was deluded by my 


had almoſt proved fatal to her life; nor « - 
could any argument allay her ſorrow, till her 
diſtreſſed lover engaged never to aſk any fu- 
ture favour of her, but what the niceſt vir- 
tue may grant: On this condition, ſhe con- 
ſented to go to his new ſeat in the country; 


ee 

for indeed ſhe has no other refuge. He has. 
kept his promiſe ; ſhe lodges in my apart- « 
ment, and is treated by him with as much 
decency as if ſhe was his ſiſter. « 

I never thought ſuch a libertine would 
turn Platonick ; *tis an unuſual refinement, . 
and, I believe the firſt gallantry of this kind 
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he ever practiſed: but he has an eſteem, a 
tenderneſs for her; of which, by his diſſo- 
lute manners, I always fanſied him uncapable. 

Her behaviour 1s really modeſt ; nor was 
there ever a more natural impreſſion of truth 
and innocence, than appears in her face : Her 
too credulous temper and unexperienced 
years, have betrayed her into this ſtate of 
ſhame and miſery ; of which (though too late) 
ſhe ſeems exquiſitely ſenſible. Since I began 
this letter, ſhe came into my cloſet, and, with 
a flood of tears, begged me to contrive ſome 
way to free her from this dangerous place. 

* But whither (ſhe ſaid) can I fly? My 
« friends will never receive me; nor have I 
the confidence to meet their reproaches: 
« My crime has ſent a tender mother weep- 
ing to her grave; it loads my father's 
“ hoary head with a heavier weight of ſor- 
* row than all his other misfortunes. Love 
* was not my excuſe, I am yet a ſtranger to 
* that paſſion; it was a cowardice, *twas 
* tear of poverty, a criminal diſtruſt of ce- 
* leſtial Providence : I ſhould have begged, 


* I ſhould have ſtarved, rather than have 


* parted with my innocence on ſuch mer- 


* cenary terms. 
pentance 
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* pentance is, it can ſignify nothing, with 
* regard to the world; the ſcandal will ne- 
ver be obliterated ; I muſt either face the 
publick contempt, or waſte my days in a 
joyleſs obſcurity. Put my condition in 
the beſt light : Would this falſe man, as 
he promiſed, marry me, what opprobrious 
* language, what terms of infamy, muſt ! 
* expect, in his intervals of chagrin ! Beſides 
ce this, the impiety of his converſation terri- 
& fies me, while I hear him make a jeſt of 
e thoſe ſacred ſubjects, for which I have 
ce been taught the higheſt veneration. I ſhould 
& live happier with a wild American.” by 
I made her no reply; the reaſoning was 
too juſt to admit a contradiction : but this als 
melancholy inſtance makes me more than Fit 
ever reſolved not to ſurrender, nor even ca- bor 
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pitulate, on any other terms, but thoſe of : 
a lawful Engliſh wife. Adieu. 2 
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LETTER 1 


1 — 


To AURELIA. 


HAT mutable things we are! You 


reliſh for its harmleſs delights: I can talk 
to an echo, or liſten with great attention to 
2 purling ſtream: I am in a fair way to make 
wa Mearlands, invoke the Muſes, and write paſto- 
- this als. Since you heard laſt from me, I have met 
+han {MW vith an agreeable adventure that has given a 
1 ca- bort of romantick turn to my imagination. 
ſe of As I was taking my conſtant diverſion of 
nding on the downs, the evening being ex- 


ceeding pleaſant, I wander'd ſome miles be- 


yond my uſual limits, *till I came in fight of 
a venerable pile of building, which could be 
diſtinguiſhed from a church, by nothing but 
the want of a ſteeple ; every thing about it 
had an air of grandeur and antiquity. At 


ſome diſtance. from the houſe there was a 


thick 


will be ſurprized to hear I am grown 
fond of the country, and have acquired a 
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thick wood, with ſeveral fine walls cut 
through it. 


ſame form round it: In the middle of the 
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I had a great inclination to ramble i 
thoſe agreeable ſhades; and alighting, or 
dered my footman to wait at the place where 
J left him. It was not long before I came 
to the centre of the foreſt, in which was ; 
large graſs-plat of a circular figure, with 
double row of high elms growing in the 


green was a little mount, that, by eaſy ſteps 


of turf, had a winding aſcent to the top 1 
where ſtood an arbour of jeſſamine, wood chic 
bine, and roſes, twiſted together with a ſorlty 
of elegant diſorder ; the gaudy bloſſom gave. 
pleaſed the ſight, while their mingled {weetFrece 
perfumed the ambient air. On the Towerſen 
branches of the circling elms hung ſeverakno 
gilt cages, with a variety of ſinging birds in nor 
them, which were now chanting their eveMmnuc 
ning ſongs, while a muſical flagellet, in cleaſ; god 
and ſhrill reſponſes, anſwered from the dell It 
cious arbour. find 
I began to think there were indeed fucito | 
things as enchanted foreſts, and vocal grovesWthin 
or that the great Spirit of nature was ſolacingMWrich 
itſelf in thoſe innocent abodes ; however, fe can 
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male curioſity led me on, till I came to the 
charming bower, where I found a well-drefſed 
beautiful youth, of about ſeventeen, ſitting 
with a flagellet in his hand: His complexion 
was a lively brunette, that diſgraced the lily 
and the roſes ; his dark hair fell in large and 
graceful curls below his neck; nothing could 
de more elegant than his ſhape and feature; 
nor was there any meeting the ſplendour of 
his eyes, without being ſenſible of every dart- 
ing glance. 

made ſome apology for my — 
which he anſwered with an eaſy natural civi- 
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dell 


gave him the leaſt ſurprize or confuſion: He 
received me with perfect compoſure, nor 
ſeemed to have any manner of curioſity to 
know whence I came, or whither I was going; 
nor (to my great mortification) did he fo 
much as aſk whether I was a mortal or a 
goddeſs. 

It gave me ſome uneaſineſs, I confeſs, to 
ind myſelf no more an object of ſurpriſe, 
to one who, perhaps, had never ſeen any 
thing ſo fine in his life: for I was in a very 
nch habit, blazing with ſcarlet and gold. You 
Cannot imagine how it humbled my vanity, 

| | ro 


| ſuch 
roves 
lacing 
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male 


ty ; nor could I perceive that my preſence 


to obſerve with what indolence and tranquil 


lity the young inſenſible looked at me; and 
the more, becauſe he did not ſeem to want 


wit or politeneſs. I was extremely vexed M* ſc 
that at three and twenty he ſhould treat m e. 
with as much indifference and reſpect, as iH ſe 
J had been his great-grandmother. « ff 

This ſedateneſs gave me a curioſity to pril b 
into his ſtudies; for I ſaw two books lie neafÞ$« W 
the place where he fat: When I opened ſe 
them, I found one was, A Diſcourſe of i © 
Government of the Paſſions; the other, A“ h. 
Treatiſe of the Immortality of the Soul. I had Ir 
nothing to ſay on thoſe grave ſubjects, but 0! 
after ſome formal diſcourſe of the fine ſitua fe 


tion of the place, I took my leave of it M* ir 
the young philoſopher attending me to th" P 
limits of the wood, where I left my ſervant “ B 
and there we parted, without any ſeeming re n 
luctance on either ſide. "8 

But I own I had a reſtleſs curioſity to kno 
the hiſtory of this lovely youth, and to who! 
the houſe belonged ; nor was it long betort 
I received ſatisfaction from a clergyman, tha 
was riding the ſame road with me : He faid 
«© The manſion was Sir Harry Lizzard's, Nom 
man of merit, and well acquainted 4 V 

| 8 cc 


III 
qui the world, at which he was now unrea- 
andi“ ſonably diſguſted, and grown ſolitary, on 
want the account of the death of his eldeſt 
Red fon, to whom he had given a very liberal 
t m education, and with a generous allowance 
as iH ſent him into Italy, where his time was 
& ſpent in the moſt diſſolute manner; till 
being unhappily engaged with a lewd 
& woman, in a fit of jealouſy he ſhot him- 
„ ſelf through the head. This tragical 
event made Sir Harry reſolve to give 
his younger ſon a quite different education: 
I hadW® Indeed his character is entirely the reverſe 
but of his elder brother's ; he is remarkable 
ftuaM*® for his early piety, and great proficiency 
of it 
to th” polite and ingenious perſon for his tutor: 
vant M* But Philocles, that is the younger gentle” 
ng re “man's name, has too great an allay of 
gravity for his early years, and is of fo 
retired a temper, that he is known by 
* the title of .The handſome Hermit, as he is 
indeed very handſome.” 1 
n, tha Here the clergyman left me, overjoyed 
e faidvith this intelligence. As ſoon as I got 
d', Wome, I related my adventure to Charlotte, 
d wit Vor. II. = who 
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ein all ſorts of learning, having a very 
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who gave me but little attention; being, 
as I told you, in the utmoſt anxiety, at the 
manner of life to which ſhe was confined. 


Jam,, 7 
Dear AURELIA, 


Moſt ſincerely yours, &c. 


LAU IRA 
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N Jö . W. . 8 28 lf Al 
LETTER IV. 


— 


To AURELIA. 


53 you received my laſt Letter, I have 
taken another ramble in Sir Harry Liz- 
zard's foreſt: My brother knows nothing of 
this adventure; and the firſt afternoon that 
found him engaged, I perſuaded Charlotte 
to go with me; who was glad of any pre- 
tence to fly from her own gallant, tho* ſhe 
expreſſed but little curioſity to ſee mine. 

At the entrance of the grove we left the 
ſervants to wait with our horſes *till we re- 
turned. In my firſt viſit, I perceived, by 
Philocles's diſcourſe, that, when the evening 
was fair, he conſtantly ſpent it in the charm- 
ing bower, where we now found him read- 
ing Dr. Younc's True Eſtimate of Human 
Life, with ſuch attention, he did not imme- 
diately fee us, and ſeemed ſurprized at the 
encounter. 


O 2 It 


292 LET Y ( II. 
It diverted me, to find his philoſophy 
diſcompoſed; I began to flatter myſelf, ir 
was the effect of my charms : The hopes of 
ſuch a conqueſt delighted me more than all 
my paſt victories ; it gave a ſudden vivacity 
to my thoughts, and reſolving, by my wit, to 
ſecure the conqueſt of my eyes, I began, with 
great gaiety, to rally him on his recluſe man- 
ner of life, and loſing his gayeſt hours in a 
Joyleſs ſolitude. 
By this time the young Stoick had aſſu- 
med his natural ſuperiority ; and inſtead of 


replying, as I expected, in a gallant and mo. 
diſh rain, he talked to me of the ſatisfac. 


tions of virtue, the tranquillity of the mind 
in the rectitude of its paſſions ; themes which, 
from another perſon, would have compoſed 
me better than a doſe of Laudanum : But 
here, 


cc = 


The grave rebuke, 
&« Severe in youtbful Og added grace 
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Like the fallen angel, in Million, 

| — Abaſhd I hood, 
« Aud felt how awful goodneſs is, and ſaw 
“ Virtue how lovely in her native ſhape !” 


The 


— ; 


— 


4 


9 


The 


from LA RA to AURELIA, 293 


The glory that darted from his eyes, the 
agreeable accent, the moving eloquence that 
flowed from thoſe roſy lips, commanded my 
whole attention; had he preached a ſermon, 
could patiently have liſtened to the bloom- 
ing orator, 


60 — From morn io noon, 


« From noon to dewy eve, a ſummer's day.“ 


MiILTON. 


And yet I could not forbear, ſometimes, 
laughing at his gravity, and begging he 
would put himſelf into holy orders: But he 
was not to be rallied out of his ſobriety ; nor 
could I poſſibly draw from him that flattery, 
with which, *till now, I had been addreſſed ; 
he ſeemed rather to have an inclination to 
humble my vanity. 

Charlotte, the whole time, ſat in a pen- 
five ſilence, while the tears, which ſhe ſtrove 
to conceal, would ſometimes drop from her 
eyes. Philocles, in every pauſe of converſa- 
tion, ſurveyed her with looks that expreſſed 
great humanity : but I was in no diſpoſition 
to be jealous of any thing I looked on ſo in- 
ferior to myſelf l 
-Q 2 How- 
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However, my concern to conceal this af- 
fair from my brother, made me break off the 
converſation a little abruptly, that we might 
be at home at the uſual hour. As ſoon as 
ever we were got alone, I aſked Charlstte 
how ſhe liked the handſome Hermit. Oh, 
« (ſaid ſhe, with a tender emotion) that 
had never ſeen him! *Till now I was not 
ſenſible of the injury this Barbarian your 
cc brother has done me; he has cut me off 
from all the lawful joys of life, from the 
*© pleaſure of a reciprocal affection for a man 
of worth and virtue: With my innocence 
I loſt a right to that happineſs. What! 
am I a proſtitute! a kept miſtreſs! Your 
* brother's —! O infamy! Your brother's 
« wh--e!”? 
If you had not been that, ( _ T) Char- 
e Jotte, you had been a beggar.” 
4 O envied title! („e replied) O glorious 
poverty! thou haſt been the choice of 
“ ſaints and heroes; virtue has made thee her 
0 ſanctuary, her peaceful retreat. I could 
« have fed on wholſome vegetables, quenched 
my thirſt at ſome cryſtal brook, indulged 
= < my harmleſs ſlumbers on the verdant turh 
A « undiſturbed with guilty fears. Pardon me 
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(ſaid ſhe, recollecting herſelf) theſe paſ- 
ſionate fallies ; I find myſelf more than 
ever undone, condemned to waſte my 
hours in ſullen obſcurity; in the pride of 


life, the bloom of ſoft deſires, to languiſh 


in ſolitary deſpair! My conſcience will not 
ſuffer me to gratify an unlawful paſſion ; 
nor ſhould any advantage (were my guilt 
a ſecret) perſuade me to impoſe on a man 
of worth. I have been true even to this 
rake that has undone me, and fruſtrated 
all my hopes of a lawful happineſs.” 

« That is, my brother has ſpoiled your 
marriage (ſaid I): But, dear Charlotte, 
why ſhould that thought afflict you, who 
intend to paſs your future time in peni- 
tence and retirement ? Has the handſome 
Hermit altered your pious reſolutions ?** 


No, (She replied) he has rather confirmed |} 


them: Never had the cauſe of virtue a 
more reſiſtleſs advocate; methinks I ſee 
the beauty that lightened in his face; I 


hear the charming accent ſtill; I felt the 
energy of his arguments; my ſoul gave 
“its full aſſent to the celeſtial dictates : I 
* wondered you could fo often interrupt the 
** graceful orator with your ill- timed raillery 
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* could have liſtened to his lecture of mo- 
e rality, *till the midnight dews had fallen, 
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*till all the ſtars had ſet.” 

* Dear Charlotte (ſaid I) forgive this in- 
terruption; I find you are in love: My 
intention 1s entirely fruſtrated of having 
your picture drawn as the Fair Penitent, 
with a lamp and prayer-book before you: 
I perceive you deſign yet to converſe 
among ſinful mortals. Will you go with 
me to-morrow, to hear another lecture 
from the charming divine? 

Rather (be replied) let me retire to the 
filent grave, to conceal my infamy : 1 
would not deceive him with an air of 
innocence, while J am conſcious of my 
own diſhonour. I know myſelf ; this is 
the criſis of my miſery ; nothing can ob- 
literate this ſecret ſenſe of ſhame; I may 
retire from the publick view, as tis my 
full reſolution : But what is a reſolution at 


ſixteen? Without peculiar aſſiſtance from 


Heaven, I ſhall never conquer the dictates 
of love and nature; in this perplexity, I 


© muſt either marry ſome worthleſs wretch 


that knows my infamy, or deceive ſome 
man of merit, to whom *tis a ſecret.” 


Here 


ere 
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Here ſhe burſt into a flood of tears, intreat- 
ing me to write to an uncle ſhe had, to re- 
ceive her jnto his favour, and let her live 
privately in his family. This I promiſed ; 
nor deſpair of prevailing. My concern for 
her makes me forget *tis time to ſubſcribe 
myſelf 


Your humble Servant, 


LAURA. 
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5 ee ee 


LB V. 


To the ſame. 


— 


HaRLOT TE, to her great ſatisfaction, 
has this morning left us, and is gone 
to her uncle, who was eaſily perſuaded to re- 
ceive her, after he was aſſured of the ſincerity 
of her penitence : But I found it a harder 
_ taſk to prevail with my brother to reſign the 
idol of his affections; though he loſt nothing 
by her abſence, but the pleaſure of gazing 
on her. 

I am in pain *till you know the ſequel of 
my adventure with Philocles, who, ſince ! 
writ laſt, has ſeveral times, by appointment, 
met me in the delicious bower; but ſtill, 
to my great vexation, he appeared inſenſible 
of any tender impreſſion: I could diſcem 
nothing in his converſation, but a pious de- 
ſign to convert me to Chriſtianity, and con- 
vince me of the folly of the new ſcheme, to 
which my brother had made me a proſelyte. 


But 
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But the laſt time we met, I obſerved a 
ſoft eonfuſion in his looks, till, after a long 
pauſe, (which I had no mind to interrupt) , 
„J am going (/aid he) to ſet myſelf in a 
« very ridiculous light to one of your cha- 
*« rater: but I am content to paſs for an 
« enthuſiaſt, 'till the event convinces you of 
« the truth of what I ſhall relate. 

« If a domeſtick tradition may be credited, 
there has no perſon died out of our fa- 
% mily, but what has had a warning of their 
approaching fate, by hearing muſick paſ- 
« ſing thro? the houſe in the dead ſilence of 
„the night, which is heard by none bur 
« the perſon concerned: My mother and 
e ſiſter both foretold their own death from 
this preſage. I ſee you ſmile (continued 
« Philocles) ; but J have had the ſame warn- 
ing, and am ſuperſtitious enough to credit 
* it. Laſt night ſome trifling diſorder kept 
me waking z my thoughts, however, were 
e placid and ſerene; ſome verſes, I had 
heard my ſiſter repeat in her laſt a 
* came freſh into my memory: 


(C 


pile night in ſolemn wind reigns, 
« Aſcend, my ſoul, the heav' ly plains; 
| Thy 
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* Thy flight to thoſe gay regions take : . 
* Angels and God are ſtill awake. 6 
* The ſmiling ſtars will light thy way 
AJ the gladſome realms of day. 0 
„ While drowſy men with idle themes, h 
Fantaſticꝶ joys, and airy dreams, 
% Are entertain'd; do thou converſe 0 
* With beav'n, and heav uly ſtrains rehearſe, Ml * 
* Viſit the peaceful climes above, | 6 
e And through the fields of pleaſure rove; « 
Forget the ſcenes of care and ſtrife, « 
* And walk among the trees of life: 7 
* Taſte the rich fruits of Paradiſe, | < 
« And bathe in flowing ſtreams of bliſs : F 
% Solac'd in thoſe eternal ſprings, 0 
Loſe every thought of mortal things. L 


& Juſt as I had repeated theſe verſes, | 
* was ſerenaded by an inviſible muſician, 
e with the ſweeteſt ſtrains that ever delighted 
* mortal ears: The harmonious echo ſeem'd 
eto paſs from room to room, till it came 
« into my chamber; where, after a ſhort 
« ſpace, it ſunk away in a gentle cadence. 

« knew my obſequies were now ſung, 
* and heard the fatal ſummons without ſur- 


8 priſe: Death was a theme familiar to my 
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thoughts, as I neither expected or deſired 
to reach the decline of life. 


I liſtened to this ſtory as to a fairy tale, 


or a ſort of waking dream: As gravely as 
he told it, I could not forbear laughing. 


« This, Madam, (ſaid he) is what I ex- 
pected ; but it will not make me leſs ſerious 
on a ſubject of ſuch importance. You have 
often rallied me on a manner of life ſo 
unſuitable to my years; perhaps it may 
be more the effect of reaſon than inclina- 


tion. My brother's tragical end convinced 


me of the fatal effects of love, and made 
me reſolve never to admit that diſtract- 
ing paſſion to my breaſt : But, whatever 


oppoſition I have made, my heart has 


not been inſenſible of your charms, nor 
with all my philoſophy ſufficiently guard- 
ed againſt the allurements of love and ſoft 
deſire: Even now, when I find myſelf 
diſengaged from every other care, I have 
the utmoſt ſolicitude for your happineſs ; 
I am diſtreſſed to leave you in this ſtat: 
of infidelity ; for this is the laſt interview 
we ſhall have, unleſs I am permitted to 
make you a viſit from the immortal re- 

<< gions, 
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& gions, in order to convince you, that the 
ce hopes of Chriſtianity are no deluſion.” 
„ This propoſal (faid I) charms me, there 
& would. be no reſiſting ſuch evidence. |] 
e hope you will prove a ghoſt of honour, 
“e and not fail the aſſignation, which on my 
„ ſide ſhall be punctually kept, on condition 
« you appear in open day-light, and dreſſed 
* in your celeſtial finery : With theſe cir- 
“ cumſtances I may venture to promiſe you, 
“neither to run away, nor fall into fits. The 
place of your reception (though not per- 
de haps ſuitable to your future dignity) ſhall 
ebe a painted alcove, fronting a walk ſhaded 
« with limes at the end of my brother” s gar- 
len 
The gaiety renin Philocles) with which 
« you treat this ſubject, perſuades me you 
e have courage enough to be as good as your 
« word; which is the laſt and only favour J 
% havetoaſk. I muſt now bid you farewel, 
and in the retirement of my cloſet pre- 
% pare to make my exit with a fortitude 
becoming thoſe ſacred principles, to > which 
© have adhered.” 
Here, with a cond confuſion in his * 
he abruptly left the place, and gave me lei- 
! fe 
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ſure to reflect on the odd converſation that 
had paſſed > But as viſionary as ſome part of 
it appears, I would fain believe the ſoft con- 
feſſion he made is no fiction, for I find my- 
ſelf exceſſively in love; but this ſhall be a 
ſecret to the young enthuſiaſt, *till he has 
got over this ſplenetick fit, which, as whim- 
ſical as it appears, gives me a ſecret uneaſineſs: 
He has certainly infected me with ſome reli- 
gious panicks; I have loſt my taſte for every 
kind of diverſion z company is moleſting, 
and ſolitude tireſome ; ſelfreflection diſtracts 
me; whether I look forward or backward, 
the proſpect is all confuſion. But I ſhall ex- 
poſe myſelf, by owning theſe weakneſſes to 

one of your character. Adieu, Sc. 


LAURA. 
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LETTER vi. 


To AURELIA, 


O H, my Aurelia]! I have ſurpriſing things 
| to tell you! the lovely Philocles is dead 
his preſages were too certain : About a week 
after our laſt interview, I heard the melan- 
choly tidings, that Sir Harry Lizzard had 
loſt his only ſon by a ſudden death. The 
charming youth was impatient of mortality, 
and is gone to converſe with his Kindred 
angels. | 
You will wonder to hear me treat thoſe 
ſubjects ſeriouſly, which I have till now ridi- 
culed ; *tis a change that I myſelf can har- 
dly credit; I never imagined my inclinations 
were ſo tenderly engaged, nor that any kind 


of adverſity could have made ſuch an altera- 
tion on my temper. 


After the firſt emotions of grief were over, 

I recollected the appointment we had made, 
but rather wiſhed than believed ſuch an in- 
ä terview 
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terview poſſible ; however, my mind was 

* prepared for conviction; I began to renn 
with Cato, 

% bere's a Paw'r above, 


Je muſt delight in virtue, 
And that which he delights in muſs be a 


I found myſelf now intereſted in the truths 
of Chriſtianity ; the firm belief of a life ever- 
d; Whiting, would in this exigence have been my 
ek N greateſt conſolation; my hopes and fears 
n- Wprevailed by intervals, and kept me in the 
moſt tormenting ſuſpenſe, while I waited for 
the decifive hour : As ſoon as it came, with- 
out any conſternation 1 attended at the = 
pointed place. 

It was a charming retreat, where art and 
luxurious nature diſplayed their various beau- 
ties; the evening was ſtill, the ſun in gol 
den ſplendour deſcending to the weſtern ſkies, 
littered thro? the trees: Every thing looked 
gay, new life and beauty appeared on all the 


rernal proſpect; the plants put on a freſher 

green, the flowers diſplayed a brighter hue, 
©, Wd diffuſed ambroſial fragrancy : Nature 
de, ſeemed animated with a conſcious joy, as 
in. IPladden'd at the W of ſome heavenly 
ew | 


Lower, 


An 
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An unuſual alacrity inſpired my thoughts, I 
and ſoothed my ſoul with a ſecret delight; ¶ tifu 
while a ſoft melodious ſound, riſing by juſtM lang 
degrees, filled the region round with tranſ- ton: 
porting har mony. my 
In the height of theſe agreeable agitations, 
as the roſy morning breaks from a cloud, 
the charming Philocles ſtood apparent before 
me: There was ſomething in his aſpect { 
ſerene and beneficent, ſuch a ſweetneſs and 
affability, that baniſhed every thought of 
fear, and filled my breaſt with divine tran 
quillity ; ineffable pleaſure ſparkled in his 
eyes; youth in eternal triumph ſat on hu 
brow, and painted his face with a roſy bloom 
his temples were circled with a wreath of ce 
leſtial roſes, which were mingled among hit 
flowing hair, with a ſort of ornamental neg 
ligence. 1 : 


After a ſhort pauſe, he began with a voi 1 
that would have allayed the anguiſh of deat has 
and charmed the wildeſt diſcord into cala the 
attention; every accent breathed celeſtial lov ſigb 
and harmony, while he deſcribed the bowerſi tay, 
of bliſs, the ſoft receſſes and manſions of un fixe 
mortal pleaſure. 


Bu min 
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hts, But *tis impoſſible for me to paint the beau- 
ht; tiful ideas, or imitate the emphaſis of his 
language; the powers of eloquence ſat on his 
tongue, and commanded all the motions of 
my ſoul, which at that bliſsful period ſeemed 
enlarged in its ſuperior faculties; every word 
was penetrating and ſignificant, his manner 
perfectly graceful and tranſporting ; in his 
deſcriptions I ſaw the glories, I felt the joys 
of immortality. But in the midſt of my at- 
tention to the ſparkling orator, I could not 
help obſerving, that he often caſt his eye on 
the ſhadow of a dial, which was placed on 
the top of a little marble pedeſtal, on which, 
with a becoming geſture, he leaned with his 
his right-hand. I fanſied his time was li- 
mited ; for at the laſt glance I ſaw him caſt 
on the dial, he vaniſhed, and with him all 
my joys. | 
This momentary view of celeſtial beauty 
has obſcured all earthly glory : Never. will 
the ſun diſcloſe a ſcene of pleaſure to my 
light ; the vanities which lately amuſed me, 
have loſt their charms; my thoughts are 
fixed on ſuperior objects; a divine and im- 
mortal ardour inſpires my ſoul, and deter- 
mines all its motions: With the evidence I 
| nov 


308 LEP S Part It 
now have of a future exiſtence, my notions | 
of happineſs are refined and enlarged, my A 
hopes bright and unlimited. | 

Adieu, my dear Aurelia! J am not with- F. 
out hopes, that this relation will have the 
Tame effect on your practice, as the heavenly 
viſion has on that of, 


MAD AM, 


Your moſt humble Servant, 


LAURA. 
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the black regions, from the mourn- 
ful plains, | 

Where horror in eternal triumph reigns 

From the low caves of hell, the dens of night, | 

Far from the frontiers of celeſtial light ; 

This from the wretched Amoret receive, - | 

And at my coſt theſe dreadful truths believe: 

That *tis no fiction pious men adore, - 

But there's indeed a juſt Almighty Pow'r ; 

That human ſpirits after death ſurvive, 

ind to interminable ages live; 

hat fields of light, and bleſt ethereal plains, 

ire no conceits of viſionary brains: 

But there are happy bow'rs and ſhades of love, 

Vith pure exhauſtleſs ſprings of joy above; 

Immortal crowns the virtuous to reward, 

ind glorious triumphs for the juſt prepar'd. 

Nor queſtion the ſurprizing truths I tell, 

While I the ſecrets of the deep reveal : 

or hell is no enthuſiaſtick dream, 

o ſtateſman's trick, nor poet's fab'lous 

theme. | 
No pious fraud or mercenary lye 
If ſubtil prieſts, to gain the conſcience by; 
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Tis all too ſadly true which they maintain, 
And far beyond whate' er the poets feign, 
Of ſtreams of liquid fire, and burning lakes, | 


Infernal gibbets, and eternal racks; 
Gorgons, chimera's, furies, and their ſnakes; 
No mortal can a juſt conception frame, No 
Nor find for half the terrors here a name, 
Then ſhun the flow'ry paths that down- 
ward tend; 
To hell they lead, and in damnation end: 
Fly from the ſnares of that enchanting ſin, 
Whoſe fatal joys have my perdition been. 
Like thee, with all the pride of beauty gay, 


In looſe delights I lately ſpent the day ; 4 
Like thee accompliſh'd, and like thee ad- 2 
mir'd, 5 5 : 
Mine eyes the ſavage and polite inſpir'd. * 
Whene' er I ſpoke my wit new conqueſt won . 
Thouſands come here by my ſoft airs undone | 
With wild ſurprize my alter'd looks the 
view, To 
And with loud curſes {till my flight purſue. 
For learn before too late, licentious fair, To 


Each face does here an equal horror wear, An 
And, undiſtinguiſh'd, youth and age appear: 
Depriv'd of ev'ry charm, and ev*ry grace, 
Wezall deſcend to this deteſted place. 

2 Illuſtrio 
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lluſtrious Helen, once the Grecian pride, 7 
In folding ſhades her hated form would hide 8 
And conſcious Thais fears to be deſcry'd. 
| ſaw them lately by the trembling gleams, 
The pale blue light of inauſpicious flames; 
No bluſhes paint their checks, their wanton 

eyes 
o more with love's contagious darts ſurprize. 
&ſh Cleopatra mourns her haſty doom, 
And glides a hideous ſpectre thro* the gloom, 
Fam'd Julia through the crowd's no longer 
known; 


1 Ev'n Ovid's eyes her blaſted charms diſown. 
8 5 Curs'd be the arts that did my ſoul betray, 
And lead my eaſy virtue firſt aſtray: 
e ad „. 

Tis paſt — and my repentance comes too late; 
5 But thou may*ſt yet avoid this cruel fate. 
nd Perfidious beauty quit the roads of vice; 
| Its ſmooth deſcents to certain death intice. 


Like Dives, from th'infernal coaſts I ſend, 
To warn my careleſs unbelieving friend : 

For thou, while yet a lovely guiltleſs maid, 
MT fin by my example, waſt betray'd ; 


ar, N And ſhould'ſt thou to theſe mournful regions 
2 come, 


race, 'Twould vaſtly aggravate my heavy doom. 
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